^U7  &/t/{  fircuse  Zfee  tvi/A 


L*L> 


J  :-. 


■  ■  *r  .  ,       **- '    Ti    I-  ■~^~TT^f7 


_ 


SP>? 


-dt/tsd  jar 


rm 


cop  I 


cxisrciisrisr^Ti,  o. 

And  No.  5  UNION  SQUARE,  NEW  YORK, 


FROM    THE   LIBRARY   OF 
REV.    LOUIS    FITZGERALD    BENSON.    D     D 

BEQUEATHED    BY    HIM    TO 

THE    LIBRARY    OF 

PRINCETON   THEOLOGICAL   SEMINARY 


15C& 


s 


Heart  and  V 


~\)20  1933  ' 


?/Mcf 


s£ 


A   NEW  COLLECTION   OF 


AY 


L 


EDITED     BY 


W.  F.  SHERWIN. 


JDtt.  GEO.    IF.    BOOT    ^IsTTD    JAS.    K,.    2&TJttTlJi.~Z: , 

SPECIAL    CONTRIBUTORS. 


CINCINNATI: 

JOHN  CHURCH  &  CO 

Copyright.  1881,  by  John-  Church  &  Co. 


TO  THE  CHOICE  FEW  WHO  READ  A  PREFACE. 


"HEART  AND  VOICE  in  mi  SI  M>\Y  S(  BOOL"  i-  before  you,  and,  it  cordially  invited,  will 
sound  its  own  praises.  It  i-  believed  that  the  work  will  be  bund  peculiarly  rich  in  hymns  and  tunes  which 
will  -tif  the  soul  and  kindle  the  fires  of  true  devotion. 

■•  11 1'.  \  RT  AND  VOICE"  contains  not  only  new  songs  in  great  variety  of  style  and  sentiment,  bnt  also 
many  ch  rice  selections  from  tried  favorites  which  have  proved  most  useful  in  the  past. 

The  aim  has  been  bo  t>>  combine  tin-  useful  with  the  <u  to  meet,  in  tin-  meal  practical  way,  the 

Sunday-schools  in  ■  rather  than  merely  to  make  an  ideal  book  for 

the  critics;  although  it  is  hoped  that  this  volume  will  unit  their  hearty  approval. 

\iuplc  provision  will  In-  found  for  all  Sfei  i\i  Oo  uuons,  Buch  a-  New  Year,  Raster,  Floral  Sunday, 
Thanksgiving,  Christmas  and  other  Anniversaries,  a-  well  a-  for  Prayer  ami  Teachers'  M 

SI  PEBINTENDENTS  will  find  the  interest  verj  greatly  deepened  it',  on  giving  out  a  hymn,  they 
will  read  the  text  of  Scripture  given  under  tin-  title  as  indicating  the  root  thought,  frequently  turning  to 
tin    Bible  ami  reading  the  whole  verse 

It  is  hoped  that  this  volume  will  prove  so  interesting  and  helpful  in  thi  Bong-service  that,  in  hearty 
onse  t"  tin   call  of  the   Psalmist,  "j ig  men   and  maiden-,  ..Id  men  and  children"   -hall  teel  a  new   l'er- 

of  zeal  enkindled  when  they  sing  with  heart  a  s  ehool 
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Up  to  the  Land  of  Light, 

Out  of  darkness  into  his  marvellous  light.— 1  Pet.  2:  9. 


Sing-ing  the  song  of 


W.  F.  S. 


§11 


fe^-U-*l 


In  Holy  Exultation. 

Singing  with  grace  in  your  hearts  to  the  Lord.— Col.  3 :  16. 
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W.  F.  S. 
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1.  With  heart  and  voice,  in    ho  -  ly     ex  -  ult  -  a  -  tion,  Our  sac  -  ri  -  fice     of  praise  to  God    we  bring; 

2.  To    thee,      O  Christ,  we  grateful   homage   ren  -  der,  With  souls  upborne    on  wings  of     sa-cred  song; 

3.  O       Ho    -  ly  Spir  -  it,  help  our  weak  en  -  deav-or ;  In  -  spire    our  souls  to  wor-ship  and    re  -  joice; 
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To 
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of  -  fer  thus,    in     humble    ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion,  Our  thanks  to  him  who  gave  us  power  to     sing, 
thy  great  love     to     us,     so  kind  and  ten  -  der,  Our  no  -  blest,  sweetest  strains  we  would  prolong. 
Fa  -  ther,  Son    and  Thee,  both  now  and  ev  -  er,  Be    high-est  praise  from  ev  -  ery  heart    and  voice.' 
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TO  THE  CHOICE  FEW  WHO  READ  A  PREFACE. 


Q.  F   K. 


1.  \\" luii.  iii  the  gab  -   of     Zi   -  on, 

es  of     Zi  ■  on, 

.'!.  Wel-come  the  Sab-bath  morn-ing 

JL  I         *         M  JL       JL 


Jc  -  .-us  ap-peared  on  earth, 
Je  -  sua  ap-peara  on  earth, 
Wel-come  the  Gos  -  pel  raya  ! 
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Mu  -  sic,  the  tern  -  ]>lo 
Mu  -  sic  and  a  -  dor 
\W  Icome  the  Sav 
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I  Erom  the  chil-dren  forth.     <  >h. 

Burst  from  the  chil-dren  forth.     Still 
Wei  -come  I j I  —  feet  with  praise.  Join 
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to     have  joined  thai  Bing-ing, 

may    they    join        in  ping  -  ing, 

the  world's  aweel  \  oic 


Oh,  to  li  ivo 
Still  may  they 
Sing-ing    the 
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swelled  the  cl 1 1  "  Bl<  ss  -  ed 

swell      the  chord     "  Bh  -  -    ed 
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Christ, 
Christ, 
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J.  R.  M. 


Up  to  the  Land  of  Light. 


Out  of  darkness  into  his  marvellous  light. 
£— -* V 


-1  Pet.  2 :  9. 


J.  R.  M. 
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1.  Up   to     the  land    of      light.        Out    of     the  mists    be 

2.  Out  from  the  world's  dark  ways,   Out    of       its  sin     and 

3.  Comrades,  press  on  !  press  on  !      Look  to     the  bless-  ed 
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D.  C.    Up   to     the   land    of 
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Sing-ing  the  song  of  re- 
Out  of  the  false  and  the 
He    who  has  promised  our 
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light,  Out     uf    the    mists     be 
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Sing-ing   the   song    of     re- 
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deem-ing  love,  We  joy-ful-ly  on  -  ward  go. 
wrong,  we  may  come  in  -  to  the  heav-enly  life, 
help    to    be,        Will  surely    f  ul  -  fill     his     word. 
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Do-inghis  bless -ed  will, 
In  -  to  the  pure  and  true, 
On-ward  in     all     the     strength 


Heeding  his 
In  -  to  the 
Wherewith  he 
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deem  -  ing  love, 


We  joy  -fid  -  ly 
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on.  -  ward 
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ho  -  ly  word  ; 
just  and  right; 
makes  us   strong, 
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In  -to  the  pleas  -  ant  paths  of  peace,  We  fol  -  low  our  Sav  -  iour,  Lord. 
In  -  to  the  day  of  the  Lord's  true  way,  And  out  of  the  drear -y  night. 
Till  to    the   heav-en  -  ly   land    we  come,    Re-joic  -  ing    in    end  -  less     song. 
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Lo!  the  Children  Come  with  Singing. 


W.  K.  B. 


Bead  Man.  a:  IS.  16. 
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1.  Lol  the  children  come  with  singing,  On  this    ho  -   ly    Bab-bath  day;*  fo  the  Sav  -  imir  trib  -  ate 
•J.  While,  with  vein-  sweetly  blending,  We  our  grate  -  ful     in-cense  bring,  May  our  hearts,  in  Bong     a-- 

■  nat.  m  - 

+■    ■*■   -f*-         ■*• 


• 


5 


s >       S     _w ,— -^ 


/ 


s 


V 


-_m       -0       m— .—  —. m—      -*— }     ^      j 

bringing,  In    a  bright  and  cheerful  lay;  While  th<  bells,  with  tuneful  pealing,  Chime  aloud  the  gU  n-biit, 
cend-ing,  Hail  the  Christ,  the  children's  King  I  As  of  old  the  holy  temple  Rang  with  their  "  perfected  put,* 
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Hearts  and  voices  send  the  ech  -  o    back    a-gainl  l.in    the  song  with 
Bo,    to  -  day,  our  loud  ho  -  san-nas  here  we  raise  I  Long  a -go      the 
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joy    ami  glad-nt  u, 
bless  •  cil    Bto  -  ry, 


Glo  -    ri- 
Ech  -  oed 
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i  !opj  i  Igbt,  1881,  i>>  J.  Cbnicb  d  (  o 
anniversaries,  substitute  "  Happy  Festal  day. 


Lo!  the  Children  Come  with  Singing.    Concluded. 
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fy      his  ho  -  ly   name ;  Ban-ish   ev  -  ery  care  and  sad-ness,  While  his  goodness  we  proclaim  ;  Shout  with 
o  -  ver  Bethlehem's  plain,  "  Glo-ry  in  the  high-est,  glo-ry  !  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men."  Still  the 
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ear-nest    ex  -  ult  -a-tion  !  Young  and  old,  with  one  accord,  In  u-ni  -  ted    hal-le-lu-jahs  praise  the  Lord  ! 
an  -gels  bending  near  us,  With  the  ransomed  host  above,  Join  the  never  end-ing  song  of    Je  -  sus'  love  ! 


Gloria  Patri. 
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1.  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and to       the       Son,  and         to        the     Ho 

2.  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ev    -    er     shall  be,     world     with  -  out   end. 
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Come  Sing  the  Gospel. 

For  the  grace  of  God  that  bringeth  sahatum  hath  appeared  to  all  men      Titus.  -  :  11 


. 


p.  r  Russ 
— I 1- 


1   I  orae  ring  the    gos  -  pel's  joy  -  ful  Bound,  Sal-va  -  tion     full     and  in  Proclaim  to       all 

j   Y'  mourn-ing  bouIb,    a -loud    re-joice;  Ye  blind,  youi  Sav-ioursee!  Ye  priB-'nere,    ring 

:i.  With  rapture  Bwell   the  song    a  -  gain,    Of    Je  ■  bub1    dy  -  ing    love;         "Tia  peace  on    earth, 
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The  Lord  halh  made 
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graci   o I  doth  bring;      Sal-va         tion,  Sal     va      tion,  Thro' Christ  our  Lord  and  King 
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ITALIAN  HYMN 


1  Come,  thou  almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise  ! 
Father  all  glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  ol  a  tys. 

2  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  m  g.ity  sword  ; 

Our  prayer  alien. I  ; 
Come,  and  thy  people  blcs~  ; 
Come,  give  thy  word  success; 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend. 

3  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour; 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  lis  depart, 

spirit  of  power. 

4  To  thee,  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore ; 
Thy  sovereign- majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 

Rev.  Cfias.  Wesley. 


DOXOLOGY. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  he  given  ; 
Crown  him  in  every  song; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong; 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong 

On  earth,  in  heaven. 

Rev.  E.  F.  Hatfield. 


SWEET  HOUR 

felfc 


1  Obeying  thy  divine  behest, 

We  meet,  0  Christ, to  speak  of  thee; 
Thou  art  amongst  us  as  a  guest, 

We  feel  it,  thougb  we  can  not  see; 
We  seem  to  breathe,  in  glad  surprise, 

An  atmosphere  or  love  and  bliss, 
And  read  within  each  other's  eyes, 

To  whom  itiis  we  owe  all  this. 

2  How  quickly  every  strife  will  end, 

How  soon  all  idle  griefs  depart. 
When    friend    takes   counsel     thus 
with  friend,  [meets  heart! 

When   soul  meets  soul,  and  heart 
We  have  so  many  tilings  to  say, 

so  many  failings  to  confess, 
Time  Mies,  alas!  soFoonaway, 

We  e  in  not  half  we  would  express. 

3  0  let  us  then,  clear  Lord,  be  blest 

Wi  i  h  i  hy  sweet  presence  every  day; 
Be  with  us  as  our  daily  guest, 

And  our  companion  on  the  way. 
Fan  our  devotion's  feeble  flame, 

Let  us  press  on  to  things  before ; 
Bring  us  together  in  thy  name, 

Until  we  meet  to  part  no  more. 


OLM1JTZ. 


LABAN. 


1  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest 

That  saw  the  Lord  ari^e  ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 
Isaac  Watts. 


1  Awake,  and  sing  the  song 

Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 
Wake,every  heart  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love; 

Sing  of  his  rising  power ! 
Sing,  how  he  intercedes  above, 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Sing,  till  we  feel  our  hearts 

Ascending  with  our  tongues; 

Sing,  till  the  love  of  sin  departs, 

And  grace  inspires  our  songs. 

4  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way— 

Ye  ransom 'd  sinners,  sing  ! 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day, 
In  Christ,  the  exalted  King. 

Rev.  Martin  Madan. 

CORONATION. 


1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name ! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  for.h  the.  royal  diaflem 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

2  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go  spread  your  tr<  phies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

3  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

4  O  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
We'll  .join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

Rev.  Edward  Perronet. 
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Rev.  l.  Young,  n.  n. 


Welcome  the  Quiet  Sabbath  Dawn. 

Call  the  Sabbath  (  lord.— Isa.  S6 


Rev  J   s   H,no. 


1. 

■J. 

3. 
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Welcome  the  qui -et  Sabbath  dawn,  Lighting  the  mountain  and    the    lawn.  Tell -ing  how  Je-sua 
Welcome  the  Bchool  where  children  meet,  Sitting  around  iluir  teachers'  feet,  Hear-ing  the  Bto  -  r_v 
Welcome  God'a  grace  within  my  heart,  Never  from  Je-eua  may     I         p&rt,  N\-v  -er     for -get  hi* 
Weic  >-<(/    /<//,    Freighted  with  I  from     on     high;     Ekn-bia,  d  -tea 
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burst  the  grave,  Rising  in  pow'r  to   Bave. 
ev   -  er    new,  "Jesna  has  died  for  you." 
love    to      me,  Com-ins  bo  rich,  bo    tree. 
I  ■      I:  given. 

I  *•*    *    ♦     » 

4     i     "J^t=t — r     !      I 


i     i 


I 


^ 


Welcome  the  ritaging  Sabbath  bell,  Sounding  a-long  t tiro' 
W<  Icome  the  courts  "t  Zi-on,  where  Christians  convene  lot 
Welcome  the  crown  laid  up  in  store,  AJ-ter    my  con-flict 
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grove   and   <1<I  1 ,    Sum-mon  -  ing    i"      the  house  of  pray'r;   Come,  for     thi    Lord    is        there. 
nut  prayer;  Welcome    thi    goe     pel  from     a  -  i">\.-.    Qiv  -  en      to    us      in         love, 
shall     be    o'er;    Wei  come     a  home  with  Christ  a  -  bove,    Bright  with  >■     ter  -  oal        love 
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0  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness. 

//  shj ill  be  a  .Sabbath  of  rest  unto  you. — Lev.  16 :  31. 
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W.  F.  S. 
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1.  O    day      of      rest    and  glad  -  ness,    0    day     of      joy     and    light,      0    balm    of    care     and 

2.  To-day      on       we  a  -  ry     na  -  tions,     The  heavenly     man-na     falls;      To    ho  -  Iy      con  -  vo- 

3.  New  graces        ev  -  er     gain  -  ing       From  this  our  day      of     rest,         We  reach  the    rest      re- 
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sad  -  ness 
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main  -  ing 


Most  beau   -  ti   -  ful,  most  bright; 
s  The    sil  -  ver     trum-pet    calls, 


To 
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On     thee       the     high     and     low    -     ly  Bend- 

Wbere  Gos-pel     light      is      glow  -  ing  With 

To     Ho    -    ly     Ghost      be     prais    -    es,  To 
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ing      be  -  fore      the  throne,     iSing  ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,     ho    -    ly,      To    the     great  Three  in     One. 
pure  and     ra  -  diant  beams,     And  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter     flow  -  ing      With  soul-re  -  fresh  -  ing  streams. 
Fa  -  ther     and      to     Son :        The  church  her  voice  up-rais  -   es,     To  thee,  blest    Three  in     One ! 
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Joseph  Ii:  ins 


Precious  Bible! 

Oh,  how  lore  I  thy  law  I—  Ps.  1 :  ■  ■ 


ii.  P.  Hanks. 


fc?£=± 


- 


j=r  *   *  '2=^$=*=$ 


P^P 


I,   Precious    Bi  -ble!  what  a  store    For  i  lie  sons    of    nun  l' explore;  Precious  Christ !  it  sputs  of  thea 
•J.  Precious    l!i  -ble,  what  a    field!  Precious  fruits  its  furrows  yield;  Widei  stent  and    fertile  ground) 


1— ?-;;  t 


=f=f: 


ft-T?— t— f- 


rl 


±=j 


rf  p  r  ig  f 


f^ 


?  j 


^ 


» 


i 


^iF^^i 


£=£ 


EE* 


( live    ii-    eyes    thy-self 


to 


Pre  -  cious    Bi  -ble!  what     a     friend  All     my     foot-steps 


Y.T'lint     pas-tu  res  here     are  found.  Pre  -  cious    Bi  •  ble,    what     ;i     mine 
* « « £-^£        ~_<S ra a , ,_    # 


Full    of      prom  -  i*- 


:H-i 


£=j 


- 


=F 


5 


± 


5 


* 


-f- 


5 


j  j  j  i  j  jt-^n  i  j\^=m 


.,  II 


t>       at  -  tend;      Ml     my     wants  ii      can     sup  -  ply,      For     it     brings  the    Sav  -  iour   nigh, 
es      di  -  vine;     I     would    all     thy     wealth  ex-plore,     \xA    thy     \.u  -  thor,  God,    a  -  dore. 


-0 »    ,    • 


a 
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Rkv.  J.  B.  Atchinson. 
Cheerfully. 


4 


4- 


j- 


T- 


Lord  of  Life,  on  this  Thy  Day. 

Lord,  evermore  give  lis  this  bread. — John  f> :  34. 

1 1 r- 


13 


W.  F.  S. 


i_ 


-gj- 


I5C 


^t 


1    Lord  of      life,     on  this     thy     day        \Ve  have   met     to     praiae  and     pray;  Gath-er       us,      O 

2.  May  our     prais-es    to     thee  given,      Min-gle    with   the    songs   of  heaven ;  May  our  prayers,  like 

3.  Close,  O  Christ,    to     thee     we  draw;      Clear  to       us       now  make  thy     law;     O    -    pen  thou     our 


i^ 


fe£ 


--ZT- 


l 


s 


" 


^ 


^=S; 


God     our  King,  'Neath  the  shad  -  ow      of       thy     wing. 

in  -  cense,  be        Pleas-ing       as     they     rise     to      thee.     Bright-est       day 

eves    to       see       How  each    les  -  son    points  to       thee. 

V      V      V 


^ 


t= 


of     all       the       seven, 


f — r — &= 


•^     -#■    •*-    -*■ 


Type  of    end-less  day    in  heaven.  On  this  dav,  with  heavenly  bread,  Mav  we,  Lord,  bv  thee  be    fed. 


ife^i 


£ 


E=R 
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R.  F.  G. 


Oh,  Bless  us,  Heavenly  Father. 

Twill  pour  .  .  .  my  blessing  upon  thine  offspring. — Isa.  41:  :;. 


<;.  F.  R. 


I 


m 


e 


*  ; 


% 


-& " r 

1.  Oh,  bless    us,     heavenly     Pa    -    ther,  While  here  a  -  gain    we  meet,    To   le«m  thy     will     to- 

2.  Tho'  young  in  years  and  wis    -  dora,  Yet  deign  to     hear    oar  prayer,  And  keep  as       in     thy 


1  I  h- 


feg 


^ 


')■ 


>r-4- 


'  .->  '« 


m 


± 


* 


-i — r 


h> 


£$ 


2 


IHOItlV 


s 


pp 


^m 


ward     as,     And  bow  be  -  fore  thy    feet.     Oh,  hear  us,   oh,     hear      u~,  And  grant  thy  love  di  •  vine, 
mer  -  cy      As    ob-  jects  of     thy  care. 
1^.    .       .      .      .    u  ......      -         ^_ 


#— — 


^g^^f^^p^^^i 


^ 


^i^^^^^^p 


With  ev-'ry  need-ed     bless  -  ing,  Thai  we  may  all    be  thine. 


^SeS=S=^ 


# 


.".  In  all  our  days  of  sorrow, 
Be  thou  forever  near, 
And  Bend  :i  shining  morrow, 
Bach  troubled  heart  to  cheer. 


i  opyrlghl,  I     i    bj   J   i  Ihui i  b  a  i  .. 


As  the  Dew  from  Heaven. 
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Thomas  Kelly. 


His  favor  is  as  dew  upon  the  grass. — Prov.  19 :  12. 


W.  F.  S. 


M 


B 


=2=W= 


J     J — * — # 


=TF 


4=s- 


-'* 


S 


1=1= 


1.  A>     the  dew  from  heaven  distilling, Gent-ly     on  the  ground  descends,  Richly  un-to     all  ful-fill-  ing 

2.  Lord,  be-hold  this  con-gre  -  ga-tion  ;  All  thy  proniis  -  es     ful  -  rill  ;     From  thy  holy  habi  -ta-tion 


as 


._fi_ 


£e£ 


•—*- 


*=*= 


\y^=^ 


« 


I       I 


<2-ft 


fe^#g 


ft: 


±fc 


ii.  ii'  ii  ** 

What  thy  prov-i  -  dence  in  -  tends;  So     may  truth,    di  -  vine    and    gra-cious,  To     our      wait -ing 
Let     the   dew  of       life    dis  -  til.       Let     our    cry    come  up      be  -  fore     thee,  Sweet-est      in  -  fluence 


!=£ 


J  ••-■#-■#-■#-  km 

-' 1 1 r* » -J 

_: m m . 1 M- 


t^> f=-^ 


-^- 


d        0        0- 


rd   n 


ft 


^=£3==55^:4==ft 


y  w w m — w 

.11.  I        t       I 

spir-its  prove;    Bless  and  make    it      ef  -    fi    -    ca  -  eiotis  In      the     chil  -  dren   of       thy    love, 
shed  a  -  round  ;    So      thy     peo  -  pie   shall    a  -  dore    thee,    And  con  -  fess     the      joy  -  ful     sound. 

n  n  i  i     i         .   .  f\ 
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I\  P.  IS 

tea 


3^=3—*—? 


Wonderful  Words  of  Life. 

Holding  forth  the  word  of  I  Jr.— Phil.  2:  16. 

:i : 


| H H 1* 1 [ » a. 1 !», |— - i-= . 


zH^m 


P.  P,  Bliss. 


1.  Sing  them  o-ver  a  -  gain  to  me,  Wonder-ful  words  of  Life. 
'J.  Christ,  the  blessed  One,  gives  to  all  Wonder-ful  words  >•!'  Life, 
."..  Sweetly  ech-o     the    gos-pel  call,    Wonder-ful  words  of    Life. 


N        "v         s 

ivjli   *    =* — *      P    => 
'     K  ->      <> — V — b 


Let  me  more  of  their  beautj  Bee, 
Sin  -nor,  list  to  the  lov-ing  call, 
Of-fer  pardon  and  peace  to  all, 


l        s    .>     v     v 


■V—y—pz 


i=m-. 


Wondei  fnl  words  of  Life. 
Wonderful  words  of  Life. 
W'nixlirfiil  words  of    Life. 


•y- 


-0 — i — m-\-W- 

r— r~~ r~-t==t=r^ 


Words  of  life  and  beau  ty,  Teach  me  faith  and  duty.  Beautiful  words, 
All    so    free-ly    gi\     en,     Wooing  us    to  beav-en. 
Je  -  bus,    on    l\    Sav-iour,   Sanc-ti-fv    for-ev  -  er. 

M.    M.    M.    M.- 


#  • 
:tr= 


¥=*    ' 


trrfczt 


- 


-   1—9—0—9 *^f^A~ ^9—9—9—9 »-    #^   ■        " 

,  Wonderful  words  <>i  Life;     Beautiful  words,  Woiderful  word*,  Wonderful  words  of  1  ifel 

ft '  *  f   «   f     -    »  T  0  • 


Wonderful  words 


i^^^m 
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Hezekiah  Butterworth 


Oh.  Radiant  Morn. 

Tlit  people  that  sat  in  darkness  «no  great  light. — Matt.  4 :  16. 
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G.  F.  R 


§¥£ 


1.  Oh,  ra-diant  mom  that  breaks  the  night,  And  tills  the     East  with  sing  -  ing!  Oh,  bells  of     joy 

2.  They  ring  from  pine  lands  to   the   palms,  And  half  the  world    re  -  joic   -   es,      And  with  the  a- 

3.  Oh,  hap  -  py     bells,  ring  on,    ring     on!      Wide  grows  the  Gospel's   splen-dor;  Not  a  -  ges  past, 

J * f—t 


j=r^ 


': 


r 


fe 


that  greet  the  light,  The  Saviour's  tri  -  umph  ring- ing. 

ges  grow  their  psalms,  And  multi  -  ply  their   voic  -  es.  Hear  them  ring,  joy-ful  bells!  Hear  them  ring! 

but  those  to  eome,  Shall  Christ  his  tri  -  bute  ren  -  der. 

£o_» — ^ „ , , _j »   f- 
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^ES 
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hear  them  ring!    Let    our    voic  -  es  swell  the    cho  -  rus,  And  the    Sav-iour's  triumph  sing. 
-# !■ P rf = = r-r- n > r~A- * £ *-r-r« -#- 


From  a  "  Service  of  Song  with  connected  readings,"  published  by  J.  Church  <fc  Co. 


SHINING  SHORE. 


m 


- 


s 


<l 


1  Sun  ol  my  soul,  thou  sa\  lour  i 
[tlsn  i  thou  art  near; 

■  th-born  cloud  ai  Ise 
,m  thj  servant's  eyes. 

2  When  the  soft  dew  -  oi  fclndlj  sleep 
\i  |  elld8  gently  Bteep, 

l;.    i ■: ,    last  thought,  how  sweet  to 

rest 
l r  on  1 1 1>  Sfti  ist. 

:;  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  i  ve, 
iut  thee  I  can  notl 
Abide  with  me  when  night  Is  nigh, 
For  w  Itbou  I    lare  not  die. 

4  1 1" — .  .iii.-  pi  or  wand'rlng  child,  ol  thine 
Have  spurned   to-day  the  voice  di- 

s  me— 

. ,  Lord,  the  gracious  " 
Let  him  no  more  lie  Aom  o  In  sin. 
John  Keole,  l^-T. 

DENNIS. 


g^H 


i,   ,:    b    " 

Our  1  a  CI 

Xhi  d  minds 

2  Befot i  at  hi  r's  throne, 

u .  lent  prayers: 

our  fears,  our  hope  .  oui    oma   ore 
one, 
i  in  .      iun  ares. 

3  Wi  e  our  mutual  wo 

ircl     ■     ■■ 
An. i  o.i.  ii  fin  •  lj"»-- 


ised  Saviour,  watch  us,  guard  us. 
\~  u  e  lea>  e  our  "  Sabbath  home  j" 
l  .ii  de  and  keep  us  from  all  dangi  - . 

i    i  again  to  th(  e  «  e  come, 
Though  we  vet  j  often  wander 
mpted,  prom   to  sin. 
yet  we  praj  that  thou  wouldst  hear 

U-, 

i  Leanse  and  make  us  pure  within. 

2  Make  .  ach  spirll  meek  and  lowly, 
\i;. ;.,-  iislea>     the  ways  of  sti  lie  ; 
i      a  us  in  1  he  path  "i  dutj , 

Lea  i  us  to  i  he  "  bettei  life." 
Thus  we'd  sen  i  thei  ,bl<  ssedSa\  lour, 
Till  h  e'y  e  crossed  itfe'sstormj  sea. 
\i,,l    with    I  i.h    lo\  i  .1    in,  nd    and 
her. 
An  ari  ed  home  tot 


]  ,i  i  [ ,  .  1 1 1 1  /.  1 1  ■ 

ft  ■  . 


John   I 


i  u n  EL'S  in  MN. 

"2 
■j 
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g^fpg 


& 


i  i  in.-  with  Chri  ■<  thonghl  : 

\\     are  bs  his  Spirit  taught ; 
i  in  his  fulni  ss  now  we  1 1 \  ■■. 

I grace  weth  Ive. 

it  :  ye  saints  n  Joiee, 
lathe  o  '        hoici 

ii,  want  supplj  . 

\\  loir  he  llvi     we  can  not  die. 

-  one, 
1 1,, his  are  paid  and  «  oi  i.  Is  done  ; 

■  and  glorj  both  iregh en, 
\\ v  are  on  out  «  a]  to  hi  a\  en. 

Josiph    Iruiia. 


Iding  s«  iftlj  i>> . 

And  I,  a  pilgrim  strain.,  i . 

w  ouid  not  detain  them  as  they  fly, 
e  hours  of  toil  and  danger. 

Foi  ,..i  :   w.  ist  o,.:  on  .Ionian's  -Hand, 

t  »ur  n  len  Is  are  passing  o> 
And  just  indole  the  shining  shore, 
\\  e  maj  almost  dlsco\  or 

2  We'll  gird  oui   loins,  mj   brethren 

dear. 

i  mr  dlstanl  homes  discerning; 
i  iuj  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word, 
i  ,i  .  \  erj  lamp  be  burning. 

I  .  .i  oh!  We  stand,  ,  t. . 

8  Should  coming   days  be   cold   and 
dark. 

We  need  no!  eia-e  our  Singing: 

That  perfect  rest  nought  can  molest, 
\\  h,  i ,  golden  harps  are  i  Inglng. 
Foi  oh  :  »  e  stand,  etc 

/,■  .    Dot 

SICII/Y 


:   i       i.  dismiss  us  «  Itli  thj   bli  sslng, 
Fill  out  hearts  with  |oj  and  peace; 

I  ,  ;  i,     each,  thj   lovi    i  ossi  "iiii;, 

Triumph  In  red i 

fresh  us, 
Traveling  through  tins  wilderness. 

•j  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 

I  'or  i  hj  ""-i  el'    loj  nil  sound  ; 
Maj  the  fruits  ol  thj  salvation 
in  oui  he   1 1-  and  lives  abouud  ; 

m  .\  thj  preset  ■  • 
With  us  ,-\  i  i  more  be  found. 

Rev.  II  otter  flMrley. 


Rev.  S.  Medley. 


Know  that  my  Redeemer  Lives. 

/  know  that  my  Redeemer  liveth. — Job  19 :  25. 


19 


Danks. 


1.  I    know  that  my  Re-deem -er  lives,  Oh,  glo-  ry    hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah!  What  comfort    this  sweet 

2.  He  lives  to  bless  me  with  his  love,  Oh,  glo  -  rv     hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah  !  He  lives      to     plead  for 

3.  He  lives  to    si  -  lence  all  my  fears,  Oh,  glo  -ry    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  He  lives      to     wipe     a- 
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=& 
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F=tF 


±L     h     J" XI 

C'ho 

row. 

lllld 
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— £=£= 

j — j — s— 1 

sen-  tence  gives, 
me       a  -  hove, 
way    my   tears, 

9^— ?= 

Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 

glo   - 
glo    - 
glo    - 

■*-  : 
4— 

0  t 

rv     hal 
ry    hal 

rv     lial   ■ 

4= 

-  Ie   - 
le  - 
le  • 

—f — j 

-#■ 

iu  - 
in  - 
in  - 

# 

jali!    He 
jah!    He 
jah  !    He 

lives,  he 
lives  my 
lives    to 

1 

lives   who 
hun  -  gry 
calm     my 

once  was    dead, 
'oiil     to      feed, 
trou-bled  heart, 

-J 1 

*_^ 

i"' 

-V- 

-u- 

r=fc= 

i 

-fc-i 
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_•!_= 1 
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:J5 


('horns. 


=£ 
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( )h,  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  hi 
Oh,  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  lu 
Oh,  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  lu 


■  jah  !  He  lives,  my  ev  -  er  liv-ing  Head,  Oh,  glo  -  ry 
jah!  lie  lives  to  help  in  time  of  need,  Oh.  glo  -  ry 
jah!  He  lives  all  blessings  lo     im-part,  Oh,  glo  -  ry 


IT* 

hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 
hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah ! 
hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 


tt-  ^— l> — ? — v 
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j.  n.  Atchj 
Hoderato. 


Christ,  the  King  of  Zion. 

King  of  king)  and  Lord  of  lord*. — 1  Tim.  6 :  15. 


^ 


,~      -    3 


*  5    *  :  *    *  5 


1.  Hi-  name  hath  God  ex-alt  -  ed     A  -  hove  the  names  of 

2.  Christie  the  King  of     Zi    -  on,   Of  kings  the  one  great  King, 

3.  O  Christ,  Bpeed  on  thy  kingdom,   \i  id  lei     thy  will  be  done 
-     ■#-'          .-#--•--*•       K                    „ .. 


*S 
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R.  Geo.  Halls. 
N- 


i 


N>>  >'ili  -  cr  name  in  heav  -  en 
Ami  i  v  -  ery  iril.e  and  na  -  tion 
( >u  earth,  as    'tis    in   heat  -  «  n. 


I 


^ 


v 


J    s 
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Compares  with  its  great  worth;  An.1  :it     the  nami         J  I   iw  <v  -ery  knee  shall  bend, 

I  •     him  shall  tribute  bring;      The  heathen     h<'    shall  conquer,  The  earth  from  sea  to      Bea 
Where  thou  an  King  a-lom  ;       May  tid-ings   of    sal  -  \a  -  tion,  Soon  spread  the  earth  a-round, 

s  0  ■#-     .#-     -0- 


\T„1 
Shall 
A.nd 
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•    in.  i:  i  S. 
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ss 
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i   V 

be 
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ery  tongue  con-fess     him,  Whose  reign  shall  never    endl 

his    '>wir     i  n     Y<  a,  I  hrist  Bhall  Vic-tor     I" 

\.i  land  and    o      oean,   Thy  praise  a -lone    r<-  -  Bound. 


: 


* 


:•' 


( )  Christ,  thou  King  of  Zi  -  on,   We 


s   ■»-    ■»■    ■»■ 


■  .1.  Cburob  ±Oo 


The  Shining  of  His  Face. 
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E.  Nokman  Gunnison. 
Allegretto. 


1  beseech  thee,  sftotti  me  thy  glory.- 

H        is 


-Ex.  33:   18. 


(..  F.  R. 


. 


-- 


1.  What  are  the  joys     of  earth     to     one  Who  sees    the  Mas-ter'e  lace?  What  is       the  shin-ing 

2.  His  love  has  blessed  us  all     our  days,  His  care   each  gift     be  -  stows  ;  He     lead  -  eth    us      be- 

3.  Thy  care  has  crowned  our  ev-'ry  hour,  Be    with     us    still,     O    Lord!  First  the     full  bud  and 

*— '— * * —r-s—^s * a— rJ-r- ^      J  'E—rt2— - r*— .  r«— -~r« * *- 


of  the  sun  Re  -  Bide 
side  tin-  ways  Where  liv 
then  the  flower,  Shall  bios 


i lir  Mas  -  ter's  grace': 
-  Ing    wa  -  ter  flo#s. 
500a     at       thy    word. 


Be  -  fore 

And     if 

I'n  -    to 


i^—P — • — -— #- 


the  splen-dor  of  his  worth  Our 
we  fol  -  low  in  his  had.  What 
this  wait  -  ing  heart    of    mine    Re- 


j^i 


i 


s 


a= 


earthly  lights  are  dim  ;  We  glad  -  ly  leave  the  things  of  earth  To  fol  -  low  af 
ev  -  er  may  be  -  fall,  His  gifts  shall  sat  -  is  -  fy  each  need,  Suf-fi  -  cient  un 
veal  thy  per  -  feet  grace,  And    let      me   see,      by    love     di  -  vine,    The  shin-ing     of 

.        »  a         _     •       -  m     •     m        m 0 N 


ter   him. 
■   to     all. 
thy  face. 
a    • 
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Work  for  Your  Master. 


Whatsoever  thy  lia  ,  thy  might.— tod.  9:  10. 

P.  P.  Bli->.    (Refraiu  by  Pauun  »  • 

4- 


.1  a  vi  i  -  mcGranahah. 


■*    ♦ :  -fr    ■+    ■*■    *    V 


*=^= 


1 .  Work  for  your  Master,  work  while  you  may,  Broad  i>  the  field  be-  fore  you     Sun  i  i-  the  dawn  of 

2.  Speak  for  your  Master,  speak  while  you  may.  Now,  while  the  world  will  hear  you  ;  It  shall  be  giv-en 
■j.  sin:,'  lor  your  Mas-ter,  -inu'  of   his   love;   sing  of   the  mer-cies  giv  -  en;    Song  is  the  language 

— <s»- 


■*y/\ 
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ear-ly     day,   Beam-ing    in    beau-ty    o^r      you. 
whm  you  shall  say,  Feel-ing  his   pres-ence  aear     you.  Work  till  the   toil    of    the  d.\y    is  done; 

of  -aint>  a  -  bo1     Sonj  the  bit  ath  of   heav  -  en. 
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Bpeak  of   the  sin  for-gh  S       "f   the  star-ry  crown  to  be  won;  Praj  nil  you  praise  in  heaven. 


C    ;  i 

.  j   ■  burcb  d  <  o 


In  the  Cross  of  Christ  We  Glory. 
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God  forbid  thai  I  should  glory  save  in  the  Cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.— Gal.  6  :  14. 
Sir  John  Bowring. 


G.  M.  Cole. 


1.  In    the   cross  of  Christ  we  glo  -  ry,     Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 

2.  When  the  woes  of  life  o'er-take  us,     Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  an  noy, 

3.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure,  By  the  cross  are  sanc-ti  -  fied ; 
•*--*--*-■*-...        _  -■•-■#-..■*•     -^  * 
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A.11  the  light  of  sa  -  cred 
Nev-er  shall  the  cross  for- 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no 
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sto  -    ry       Gathers 'round  its     head   sub -lime. 

sake    us;      Lo!    it  glows  with  peace  and  joy.       'Tis    the  cross    of 

mea  -  sure,  Joys  that  through  all  time  a  -  bide. 
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our      sal  -  va  -  tion,     May  we 
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love   it   more  and  more,     And  with  heavenly  ex  -  ult  -  a  -  tion,     Sing  its  glo-ries  o'er  and  o'er. 
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G.  Thkisg. 


Listen  While  we  Sing. 

To  the  praise  of  the  glory  of  his  grace .— Epli    1  : 


H.  Wiiun  m. 


1.  Sav-iour,   bless -ed     Sav  -  iour.   List-  en  while    we   sing; 

2.  Near-er,     ev   -   or      near  -  er,     Christ,  we  draw    t"     thee; 

3.  Great,  and  ev   -  er     great  -  it      Are    thy    mer-ciea    here; 


Hearts  and  voic  -es  rais  •  ing 
Deep  in  a  -  do  -  ra  -  tion, 
True  ami     i'V   -  er  -  last  -  ins 
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Praia  -  es  i"  our  Kim;. 
Bend  -  ing  low  the  Unci-. 
Are      the    glo  -  ries  there, 
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All        we 
Thou     tor      our 
Where  no      pain 


of  fer,      Ml     we    hope    to    he- 

re -  demp  -  tion    Cam'st  on  earth  to      die; 
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row,     Toil     Or      rare       i-    known; 
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Bod  -  y,  bouI  and  >[>ir  -  it,  AH  we  yield  to  thee, 
Thou,  thai  we  might  fol  l"».  Has1  gone  up  on  high. 
Where  ili<-  an  -  gel     !«■  -  gions  I  Sr    i  le  round  thy  throne 
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•1  Onu  ard,  ev<  r  .  .i  i  %\  ard, 
Journej  ing  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  1><  fore  us, 
Journeying  on  to  <  i>"l ; 
Leaving  all  I"  hind  us, 

M:l\     W(     li  l  -I'll  (ill, 

Backward  never  looking 
'I  ill  tin-  prise  i-  won. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


Tell  Me  More  About  Jesus. 

He  shall  testify  of  me.— John  15  :  26. 
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James  McGranahan. 
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1.  'Tis  known  on  eartli  and  heaven  too,  'Tis  sweet  to     me     be-cause  'tis  true,    The  old,  old  sto-ry 

2.  When  overwhelmed  with  unbe  -  lief,  When  burdened  with  a  blinding  grief,    Come  kindly  then  to 

3.  And  when  the  Glo-ry  -  land  ]        see,  And  take  the  place  prepared  for  me,  Thro'  endless  years  my 
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is       e'er     new  ;      Tell    me  more  a  -  bout  Je  -  bus. 
my      re  -   lief ;      Tell   me  more  a  -  bout  Je  -  sus.  Tell  me  more  a  -  bout  Je  - 
song  shall  be,          Tell    me  more  a  -  bout  Je  -  sus. 
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i  -  bout  Je  -  sus;  Him  would  I  know  who  loved  me  so; 
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Tell  me  more  a  -  bout    Je  -  sus. 
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Rev  J.  B.  ATCHIN9  n. 


I'll  Praise  my  Redeemer. 

In  thy  name  thall  they  rejoice  all  the  day. — Ps.  89  :  16, 
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1.  I'll  praise  my  Redeemer,  when  morn's  early  sunshine  [a  biding  the  stars  in  the  brightness  of  dayj 

2.  I'll  prai-c  my  Redeemer  when  Ban-set     is  gild-ing  With  rich  golden  splendor  the  clouds  in  the  w.-t; 

3.  I'll  praise  my  Redeemer    for  -  ev  -  it   and  ev- 1  r,  Prom  morning  till  evening  hi*  love  will  1  sing; 
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When  night  with  her  shadows,  from  meadow  and  mountain  Before  the  bright  daj  beams  is  hasting  aw  ay. 
When  day  with  her  beauty  in  darkness  is  fading,  Ami,  weary  with  toiling,  man  welcomes  sweet  rest. 
Ami  when  with  the  white-robed  I'm  welcomed  in  glory,  I'll  shout  halleluiahs  t"    Je-  bub,  mj    King  ! 
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I'll  praise  my  Rede<  mi  r,  my  King  and  mj  Saviour,  '  live  glory  and  praise  w>  the  Lamb  that  was  *lain; 
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I'll  Praise  my  Redeemer.    Concluded. 
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On  earth  and  in  heav'n,  with  the  saints  and  the  angels,  Sing  glad  halle-lu  -  jahs  a-gain  and    a  -  gain  ! 
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Mrs.  L.  A.  L.  B. 


Looking  up  to  Jesus. 

Loo):  unto  me  and  be  ye  saved.— Isa.  45 :  22. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Lit  -tie  hearts  and  little  hands,  Given  up     to  Je  -  bus;  On-ly  waiting  his  commands,  Looking 

2.  Lit -tie  lives  and  precious  loves,  Given  up  to  Je  -  bus;  Waiting  till   Lis  Spirit  moves,  Looking 

3.  Ev  -  er  read-y  to      o  -  hey,  Giv-en  up     to  Je  -  sus ;  Willing  -  ly  to  work  and  pray,  Looking 
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up     to     Je  -  sus. 

up     to     Je  -  sus.     Looking  up,  Looking  up,  Looking  up     to     Je  -  sus,  Looking  up     to     Je  -  sus. 

up     to     Je-sus. 


*¥&-£—*- 

F 

_F     »     »  1  , 

.  b    b    b 

,F      F      F  7 

y   b    b 

r* F F F— 

-y     b — y     b— 

ff=^ 

-#- 

r^~      P P *— 

> '         »        F~ 

F 

=^b-|rS— y- 

_M_ 

'-    w 

mt 

— — 

:b — y — b — b 

Lr_L=JJ 

Copyright.  1877,  by  J.  Church  &  Co. 


30 


Come  Nearer, 


G.  F.  R 

4'on  mo  to. 


Draw  nigh  unto  my  soul  an'i  redeem  ft.— Pa  68  :  18. 
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1.  Come  near-er,  near-er        still;       Let  not     thy  lighl  de  -  part,        But  break  this  stub-born  will 

2.  Leas  way-ward  let      me        be,         More  yielding  and  more  mild ;     In    hum  -  bio  trust,    to    thee 
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Indmelt     thie8ton  -y       heart  Come  near  -  er,    comi   near 

More  like     a      lov  -  ing      child. 
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er.      0    Ho  -  ly  One  I  to     me, 
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.".  ( >h,  may  I  have,  each  day, 

1  £88  of  the  World  and  sin, 

\ml  more  oi  thee,  1  pray. 
To  rule  and  reign  » ithin. 

1   Ami  bo  may  all  be  thine, 
My  life,  my  service  tree, 
\ud  may  thy  Lite  be  mine 
Through  all  eternity, 


Copj  right,  1877,  by  J  Ohureb  d  Oo, 


Oh,  Come  and  Work  for  Jesus. 

Being  not  aforgelful  hearer,  bui  a  doer  of  the  word. — James  1 :  25. 
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W.  F.  8. 
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1.  Oh,  come   and  work    for    Je  -  sus,  With  cheer-fill  hearts  and  true, 

2.  Come,  let     us     work    for     Je  -  sus,  We've  ma  -  ny     jew  -  els    rare 


And  tell     the     love     of 
To     gath  -er      yet      for 
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Je   -  sus,  Who  hied   and    died    for    you.        Oh,  come  and  work    for    Je   -  sus,    In    sun -shine 
Je    -   sus,  To     crown  our      la  -  bors  there ;      Then  let     us     work    for     Je    -   sus,    Be  -  fore     the 


9 


m 


■s 


be 


¥=±F 


fc=j= 


V 


or         in      rain ;       The     seed     you    sow      in     weak  -  ness,  Shall   not      be     sown      in    vain, 
sun    goes   down;      We've  hearts  to     win     for       Je    -   sus,    Ere       we      can   wear       a    crown. 
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The  Morning  Light. 

Behold,  I  come  quickly,  and  my  reward  is  unth  me.— Rev.  J2 :  12: 


.'.  a.  m. 
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I  he  morning  Light  i-  surely  growing  brighter,  I  he  siar  ox  Bethlehem,  bow  pure  its  l:<  □  •  tie  ray  ; 
II ■■!  every  one  that  thirbteth,  take  the  waters!  Behold  the  precious  bread  of  life  for  nil  that  will; 
The  time  foretold  is  daily  drawing  nearer,  Whi  d  Christ  will  Bhow  u>  plainly  of  the  Father's  li 
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The  gloomy    sky       i>    growing  clearer,  light -er,  Ind  soon  will   dawn  the   bless-ed,  per-fect   day. 
The  Fount  of  Right*  ousness,  '  >  Bona  and  daughti  rs,  Your  longing,    bun  -  gry.  thirsting  rouIb  imh  till. 
And  saints  his  will,  with  vision  growing  clear  -  er,  Shall  do      on     earth    as  done  in  heaven  a  -  bore, 
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\t    last    the   veil    for    u>   is  rent  a-sun-der,  The  Spir-it    upeakelh    as     it     nev    er  spake  be    fore; 

Come  un-to   him,    all    ye  that  toil  and  lab  r,  V.nd  ye  who  are  with  heavy   loads  of  sin    op-pi 

Set    now   the  waiting  harvest  standing  thickly,   ^.nd  lo  1  the  Master    is    the  Prince  of  Beth-le  -  hem ; 
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Copj  right,  i"  I,  by  J,  Church 


The  Morning  Light.    Concluded. 
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We  see  and  hear,  we  feel  a  thrill  of  won-der,  To  find  the  Mas  -  ter  knocking  at  the  door. 
Now  learn  to  serve  the  Lord  and  love  thy  neighbor,  And  he  will  give  your  wea-ry  spir  -  its  rest. 
Makeready    all!      be-hold  he     i i-eth  quick-ly,     Togar-nerfor      the   New  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  ! 


HEZEKIAH  BUTTERWORn  II 
\J,         AlleirctlQ. 


Form  Your  Mission  Bands, 

iction. 


(Suitable  before  the  collection.) 

I d R-rrN- 


G.  K.  R. 


2&i 


1    Form    form  your  mission  bands,  i  ihildren,  children;  Send,  send  to  heathen  lands  The  Saviour's  name. 
2.  Pray,* pray  for  its   suc-cess,  Children,  children,  Thai     it     the  world  may  bless  With  Jesus'    name. 
3    Shine   lit-tle     ta-pers  bright,  Children,  children;  Ye  may    a  thousand  light  In   Je    -  sus'      name. 
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sing,  sing     the  Gos-pel,  sing  Children,  children,  Till  'round  the  world  shall  ring  The  Sa-viour's  name 
Send,  send  its  joys    a-broad,  Children,  children,  Give.'give    the  gold  of  God     For  Je 
Who  spread  the  light  divine,  Children,  children.  They   as       the  stars  shall  shine  For  ev 
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more. 


-j£ 


:*=*= 


*=f=fr 


Copyright,  1SS1,  by  J.  Church  &  Co. 


m 


£=■ 


1 


34 


DEN1 


NETTI 


'■\      |±riJ|«JJ| 


1    \  Friend  there  Is— your  voices  join 
Ye  saints,  to  prai  e  his  n  i 
Whose  iruUi  and  kindness,  are  di- 

Whose  love— a  constant  /lame. 

en   most  we  need    his   helping 
ha: 
This  Friend  is  always  near; 
Witt  heaven  and  earth  at  hiscom- 

-  id, 
11,    .  prayer. 

3  And  .1  our  de  ixesl  conifo  is  fall 
will, 
He  never  takes  away  our  all, 
HtmteUhe  gives  us  still! 

Joseph  Swam. 


WHAT  A  FRI] 


1  Hail !  iu» 

1  wish  to  • 
To  my  soul  Thy  nam,'  Is  prec  ous, 

lou  my  Proj         I       -   and  King. 
Oh,  w  hal  mercy  Bows  from  h<  iven  : 
Oli,  what  joy  and  happil  i 

e  1  much  ?  I've  n  Lven; 

i  i  miracle  of  grace. 

with  Adam's  race  in  ruin 
sin  1  lay  ; 
ii  still  pursuing, 
Till  my  Savioui  ,  t  way. 

\\  Itness,  all  ye  I  iven, 

My  Redeemer's  tenderne 
much  ?  I've  muc 
ce. 
John  Wingrove 
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1  Wha 

\n  ,,  bear! 

\\    .,     ,    irivllego  too  irry 

,'er! 

0  wh 
AM  because  wi  l"'y 

I  thing  to  God  lu  pi  1 1 

2  Have  w  '  Ions  I 

Is   I  - 

Duraged, 
i  Lhc  Lord  In 

i  i  len  i  so  i  ilthl 

Who  will  b 
i,  weakness, 

I    ||  to  the  Lord  In  prayer. 
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:    vlways  with  us.  always  with  us— 
\\  oi  Isof  cheei     nd  ove  ; 

Thus  the  risen  Suvii 

From  In-  dwell 
With  us  when  we  toil  In  sadness, 
S  v.  ing  much  and  reaping  none, 
is  that  in  the  future 
fen  harvests  won. 

2  With  us  when  the  storm  is  sweeping 

i  ...  ,.i  nk  and  dl 

Waking  hopi 

u\ 

When>  ■  hilling  -n 

up  the  st«  i 
\Viih  -  Ovation's  radiant  beam. 

II.    .\,tin. 
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i  He  i"  ide  b  me! < »h!  blessed  th 
Oh!   words    with    lu  >mrorl 

i     tight; 

rlbe, 

l<  ideth  me  I 

aetlmes  'm 

,i,i,  [bloom, 

Sometimes     where     Eden 

en 
Still  'lis  u,s  hand  thai  le  deth  me! 

.   1  ■-.  .1    I    would    Clasp   Thy    hand     In 
mine, 

\  i  ii  ever  murmur  nor  re]  ilne 
Content,  u  i  ite>  ei  lot  I  set  . 
Since  'i  Is  mj  I  iod  i  bal  loadeth  me. 

/,■.  , .  ./.  //.  Oilmore. 


1    Now   the  sowing  and  the  weel 

\\  orking  hud  and  «  ailing  long  : 
mi-u 

u!    Miiw. 

i  runlng.sharp, 

ding  shoot! 
ah,  :  bearing 
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Now, I         ong  and  toilsome  duty 
,,,.  by  stone  toca  n  and  bring! 

Afterward, the  |  tuty 

oi  the  palace  ol  the  Klngl 

F.  R.  lltiveratU. 
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Need  Thee,  Precious  Jesus, 

Ik  that  lialh  the  Son  hath  life. — 1  John  5:  12. 
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H.  P.  Danks. 


^  = 


^-4—  i    J"£ 


-+- 


3E5i 


i 


5 


*=a 


1.  I   need  thee,  precious  Je  -  sus,    bor    I     am    ver-y     poor;    A    stranger    and    a     pil-grim,  I 

2.  I   need  thee,  precious  Je  -  sus,    I     need    a  friend  like  thee,    A  friend  to  soothe  and  pit  -  y.      A 


fc 
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way, 
care, 
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have     no      earth-ly     store ;     I     need    the     love    of       Je    -  sus 
friend  to      care    for     me:       I     need    the     heart  of       Je   -  sus 


I 

To 
To 


cheer    roe 
feel     each 


on      my 
anx-ious 
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To 

juide  n 
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iy  doubting 
v   ev-erv 

footsteps,  To 
tri  -  al,     And 

Z.   -*-    t. 

J  r — r 

be   my  strength  ati 
all  mv   sor  -  rows 

r  J  ..  e 

Ll r- — f i 

r 

i  stay, 
share. 
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3  I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus, 

I  need  thee  day  by  day, 
To  fill  me  with  thy  fullness, 

To  lead  me  on  in  v  way : 
I  need  the  Holy  Spirit 

To  teach  me  what  I  am, 
To  show  me  more  of  Jesus 

And  point  me  to  the  Lamb. 
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I  Follow  the  Footsteps  of  Jesus. 

//  '  •  it.  —John  B :  \2. 


Rev  W    \   - 
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1.  1      fol  -low  tin-  footsti -p-  of    Je  -bus,  my  Lord,  lli-  spir-  ii      doth    lead    me      n  -  long; 

'_'  \    lep  -  er  he  found  me,  pol-lut  -ed    by    Bin,      Prom  which  he  a  -  lone    can  si  t  free; 

::.  \  n    woe,  to     my  pris-on    of  night   The  Maa-ter     has      o  -  pened  the  door; 

4.  Proclaim  it,  'tis  done,  full  Bal-va  -  tion  is  wrought  For  ~in  -  ners  from  sor  -  row  and  woe: 

±      *-      M. 
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1    walk    in    the  pathway  mad<  plain  by    lii-  word.  And    he  tills  all    my  soul  with  this  gong. 
He  Bpake  but  th<-  sentence,  "  I  will,  l>r   thou  clean,"  \n>l    he     in-stant-ly     pu  -  ri  -  Bed     me. 
Shout  aloud  m\  deliv'rance  ye  an -gels     of    light,  Praise  his  name,  oh  my  soul,  e^  •<     more. 
Sing  aloud  of  his  grace  who  my  pardon  lias  bought,  For  His   blood  washes  whiter  than    snow  ! 
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iilo  -    ry      to      God,  my    suir  -  it        is    free,    <!h>  -  ry      to    God,    he     pu-ri-fiea  me;    Id 
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I  Follow  the  Footsteps  of  Jesus.    Concluded. 
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walk  -ins     the    thorn-path)  but  joy -in!    Ill    U-    While  fol  -  low  -  ing     Je  -  sup,     my     Lord. 
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Jesus,  Thy  Name  I  Love, 

Geo.  J.  Deck.  '         J 

lliii   lie  used  as  a  Treble  :tu.l  Alio  nuel. 
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J.  R.  M. 
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1.  Je-sus,  thy  name  I    love,  Je-«us,  my  Lord; 

2.  Thou  blessed  Son  of  God,  Je-sus,  my  Lord; 
15.  Then  un-to  thee  I  flee,  Je-sus,  my  Lord; 
4.  Soon  thou  wilt  come  again,  Je-sus,  my  Lord; 


; 


£ 


■*- 
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All     oth-er  names  above,  Je-sus,  my   Lord; 
Hast  bought  me  with  thy  blood,  Jesus,  my  Lord; 
Thou  wilt  my  ref  -  uge  be,    Je  -sus,  my  Lord  ; 
I     shall     be  hap  -  py  then,  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord; 


<m 


Oh,  thou  art    all    to  me,  Nothing  to  please  I  see,  Nothing   a  -  part  from  thee,  Je-sus,  my  Lord. 
Oh,    how  great  is  thy  love,  All  oth  -  er  names  above,  Love  that  I     dai-ly  prove,  Je-sus,  my  Lord. 
What  need   I  now  to  fear?  What  earthly  grief  or  care?  Since  thou  art  every  where,  Jesus,  my  Lord, 
When  thy  blest  face  I  see,  Then  I  shall  like  thee  be,  Dwell  evermore  with  thee,  Je-sus,  my  Lord. 


opyright,  1881,  by  J.  Church  &  Co. 


SHi^gpl 


38 


Tfinlfrly 


Soft  Music  is  Stealing, 

And  we  declare  unto  you  glad  tidings. — Acta  13  :  82. 

P* 


K  Geo  Hau& 


-    i, -nil   urn  -  sic    in    stealing.S  gera  the  strain ;  Glad,  glad  tidings  re-veal-ing,  Telling 

2   Hope, hope,  fair  and  en-during,  Joy,  joy,  bright  as  the  day;  Love,  love,  heaven   in  -sur-ing,    Sweetly 
all  things  are  waiting,  Now,  now  come  at  his  call;  Soon,  soon  love  bit  mm  plead      I         .»lnle 


-0-   j»-_  +.+■+-     +-+-+-     -m- i 
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ol    mer-cy      ;i   -   gain. 

in-vitin  you    a    -    way. 

ii     all^ 


Soft,  Bweel  Lingers   the  strain.  Telling  ^la.l  ti  -ilinus  of  mer-cy     a  -  gain. 
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For  ImI  reran  only. 
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In,   .gers    the    Btrain,    Sm-nerf     you     i»'v  -  er    may  hear     it       n   -  gain. 

n        n      N        s        |> 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 


Come,  Come  and  See. 

Philip  saith  unto  him,  Come  and  see.— John  1 :  46. 
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James  McGranaitan. 
■N- 
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1.  Hear  the   gos-pel  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  Come,  come  and    see:     Take    a     full  and  free  sal  -  va  -  Hon, 

2.  Come  and  see,  'tis    Je-  sus  call  -  ing,  Come, come  and  see;     Come  and  see,  the  shades  are  fall-ing, 


§513=5^: 
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Come,  come  and  see. 
Come,  come  and  see. 
-* «- 


nionis. 
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Send     a -broad  the     proc  -la  -  ma  -  tion— Sing  the  song   to     ev  -  'ry     na-tion, 
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Je  -  sus  Christ  and  his  sal-va  -tion,  Come,  come  and  see. 
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3  Ere  the  paths  of  life  grow  dreary, 

Come,  come  and  see ; 
Heavy  laden,  weak  and  weary, 
Come,  come  and  see. 

4  "We  have  found  him  and  the  glory, 

Come,  come  and  see; 

Come  and  help  to  sing  the  story, 

Come,  come  and  see. 
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Come  to  the  Saviour. 

i  uke  18:  16. 


G  f  u 


Earnestly. 
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1.  Come  to  the  Saviour,  make  no    de-lay,Here  in  bis  word  he  shows  us  the  way;  Here  in  our  midst  he's 
•_'.    'Suffei  the  childn  n  !"  I  >h,  beaa  Let  every  heart  leap  forth  and  rejoice,  Ami  l<  i  un  free    ly 

:>.  Think  once  again,  he's  with  uh  to  d  i)  .  Heed  now  hie  blest  commands  and  obey;  Hear  now  his  ac -cents 
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standing  to-day,     Ten-der-ly  say-ing,  "Come." 

make  him  ourchoice;  I>o  not  delay,  but  come.     Joy-ful,  joy  -  Eul  will  the  mi  i  ting  bt .  \\  I ..  n  hm  sin  our 

ten-der-ly  say,  "  Will  you,  my  children  I 
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puj  \n(i    we  shall gath-i  th  thee,  \n    our      i     ter  -  nal    home 
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iiv  pei  minion. 


J.  R.  M. 
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Jesus  is  Calling, 

Follow  thou  me.— John  21 :  22. 
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J.  R.  M. 


1. 
2.  Je 


sns 


is    call-ing,  "  Fol  -low  me,  fol  -  low  me,"  bweetly     he's  call-ing,  "Come  and  follow 
is     call-ing,  "Fol  -  low  me,  fol  -  low  me,"  Ten-der  -    Iv    call-ing,  "Come  and  follow 


■F f F —    -H F W    -    I 1 
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me;"     Heav-en's  doora   are     o  -  pened  wide;  There  is     room    for  all       in  -  side;  Come,  O  come  with 
me;"     O       why     Ion  -  ger    will    ye    stray   From  the  true     and  Iiv  -  ing  way?  Fol-low     Je  -  sus 


Pp#g|PI 


him      a 
while  ve 


bide, 
may, 


3 * 

Who    has  died 
Till     his     face 


for 
ye 


thee. 
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3  Jesus  is  calling, 

"  Follow  me,  follow  me ;  " 
Earnestly  calling, 

"  Come  and  follow  me." 
Jesus!  Saviour!  I  will  come! 
From  thee  I  '11  no  longer  roam; 
Till  I  reach  thy  heavenly  home, 

I  will  follow  thee. 
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Edw.  J.  Km 


Oh,  the  Debt  of  Love. 

For  his  great  love  wherewith  he  loved  us.— Eph.  2:  4. 
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,     M,     ^  life     theI^rdhathledme;AUmy    life     his  lov-ing  care  'Midstdie  wd  -  der-nesal bad, 

2  ,  (h     hov,  ten  -  der  -  ly  he  brought  „,,  O'er  the  toil*  -us  Way  ;  W  ith  his  own  dear  blood  he 

3  As      I     am     0    Saviour,  taL  me!  Tho' a     dn  -  ner,  save  me,  Lord  1  Cleanse  my  soul  from  am,  and 


>■ 
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fed     i  k  ■•Still    his  hands  my  ways  pre-pare.  .  .. 

, ghtmeiHowcan     I        his  love  r  Oh,    the  debt    of    love   I    owe  him.  Debt    no  gold 

make  me     Pure    in    Bpir  -  it     by   thy  word. 
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can  i  \  i    re      pay  ; 
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I     can     but   • 


Dd  know  him,  He     my    sin     will  wash     a     way. 
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SWEET  HOUHOF  PRAYER 
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1  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 

prayer ! 
That  culls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
An- 1  bills  me  at  my  Father's  throne, 
Make    all     my     wants     and     wishes 

known ; 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief, 
My  soul  lias  often  found  relief, 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare, 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 

prayer! 
Thy  wings  shall  mypetltlon  bear 
To  him,  whose  truth  and  laitht'ulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless; 
And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face, 
Believe  his  word  and  trusi  his  grace, 
1  '11  cast,  on  him  my  every  care, 
And   wait  for    thee,   sweel     hour  of 

prayer.         Rev.  W.  W.  Walfurd. 

RETREAT. 


1  From  every  stormy  wind  thai  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, 

'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads; 

A  place  than  all  be<ide  more  swTeet, 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy -seat. 

8  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 

Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with 

friend:  [meet 

Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they 

Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

Rev.  H.  Stowell. 


FEDERAL  STREET. 


1  They  pray  the  best  who 

watch,  [pi'ay, 

They  watch  the  besl  who  watcn  and 

They  hear  Christ's  fingers  on  the  latch, 

Whether  he  comes  by  night,  or  day. 

2  Whether  they  guard  the  gates  and 

watch, 
Or,  patient,  toil  for  him,  and  wait, 
They  hear  his  fingers  on  the  latch, 
If  early  he  doth  Come,  or  late. 

3  With  trembling  joy  they  hail  their 

Lord, 
And  haste  his  welcome  feet  to  kiss, 
While  he,  well  pleased,  doth  speak  the 

word 
That    thrills    them   with    unending 

bliss.  Rev.  E.  Hopper. 


OLIVET. 
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1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine  ! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
O  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 

Ray  Palmer,  I).  D. 
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BETHANY. 


Sh 


1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 
E'en  tho'  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
N  earei .  mj  i •  ■  id,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 

2  Tho'  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 

3  There  let  my  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven  ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given  ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me, 
Nearer,  my  Cod,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 

Mrs.  Sarah  F.  Adams. 


CROSS  AND  CROWN. 
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1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 

And  all  the  world  go  free? 
No,  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free ; 
And  then  go    home,  my  crown    to 
wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me ! 

Thos.  Sfiepherd. 
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The  Good  News, 


I'.   P.  \iUt*. 


Tfie promise  it  untu  you  and  lo  your  chililn  n.— Acts  '-' :  39. 


TT   R   Patmer 


I.  ['ve  heard  the  good  news  in  the  Gospel,  It  makes  me  bo  happj  and  free,  That  Jesus    re-mem-bers  the 

aetimes  when  1  «alk  in  the  darkness,  My  pathway  I  hardly  >  :m  Bee,    Bui  trusting  "Our  Father  in 

II.    tells  me  that  soon  I  shall  see   him,    1  wonder  how  long  it  will  be ;     tie's  gone  to  prepare  me      ■ 
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chil    -  dren,     1  know  he  will  care    for     me; 

Heav  -en,"     I  know  he  will  cl u   for    me; 

man  -     ion,     I  know   he  »ill  come    for    me; 


I  know  he  will  care  for  me,  for  me,  1 
I  know  he  will  choose  for  me,  for  me,  I 
1   km iw  lie   u ill  come  for    me,    for   me.      I 
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L'opyi     i      i  -       by  J.  CL  ii.  i.  a  i  •• 


Therise  with  Joy  a|Concluded, 

uhole  earth  is  full  of  his  glen 
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know  1k>  will  care  for  me;    Yes,  Je-sus     re -members  the  chil-dren,    I  know  lie  will  eare  for    me. 
know  he  will  choose  forme;  But  trusting  '•Our  Father  in  Ileav-en,''  I  know  he  will  choose  for  me. 
know  he  will  come  for  me  ;  He's  gone  to  pre-pare  me     a     man-sion,    I  know  he  will  come  for  me. 


fe 


q^j^r- 


=f= 


ip 


-l^-l r-J 


d^i 


Fannie  Chadwick. 


am  a  Little  One, 


Take  heed  that  ye  des]>ise  not  one  of  these  little  ones.— Matt.  Is  :  10. 


G.  F.  R 


1.  I      am     a      lit  -  tie  one,  But    Je-sus  knows  me;  My  lit  -  tie   feet  must  run  Where  Jesus  shows  me. 

2.  I     have  a      lit  -  tie  heart,  But  it  keeps  sinning!    Je-sus  must  help  me  start  From  the  be-gin-ning. 

3.  My  little  tongue  must  raise  Jesus'  high  glo-rv;  So  through  my  lit-tle  days    I'll  tell   his    sto  -  ry. 
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LOWER  LIGHTS. 


1  Brightly  beams  oar  Father'-  • 

From  his  Hen  thi 
But  fceeping 

Of  the  lights  along  the  shore. 

Cho 
Lpt  the  lower  lights  be  burning, 

I 
fainting,  struggling  seaman 

,  .mil  may  save. 

2  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  settled  ; 

Loud  theangry  blllo 
1  .   watching,  longing, 

For  the  lights  along  the  shore. 

8  Trim  your  fertile  lamp,  my  bl 
Borne  poor  sailor  tempest  tost, 
Tr,  i  make  the  barbor, 

In  the  darkness  may  be  lost  I 
j,  ,.  Chorut. 

NUREMBURG. 


aood  News. 
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MISSIONARY    HYMN. 
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1  When  he cometh,  when  hecometh 

To  make  up  his  Jewels, 

All  1 1  ■■'••  lBi 

11  is  lo\  ed  and  bis  own.— 

i  hortjs  : 
Like  the  stars  of  th 
I  [  is  bright  crown  adorning, 
They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty, 
Bright    ■  in    C  «  bis  riou  n. 

2  He  will  gather,  be  will  gather, 

The  gems  for  his  kingdom  ; 
All  i  bright  ones, 

His  |,  o\(  ii       '  /'urns. 

8  Little  childn  n,  little  ohlldren, 
w  ho  i  ■■.  leemer, 

v,  1 1  is  Jewels, 

ill—  i . ,-.   .1  and  his  own. 

Rev.  W.  <>■   CtUltinff, 

JESU8  LOVES  ME. 


1  Hoi  k  dl\  Inel 

I', ,  i -  i  reasure  '.  thou  an  mine 

Ulne,  to  i<-ii  no  I  catne; 

M  . .,    to   •  icb  me  w  hal  I  am  ; 

2  Mm,  ,  to  chide  in'  w  hen  I  rov< 
Mini     Losho 

Mini  art  thou  to  guide  tnj 

m Igi  .  condemn,  a.-. put ; 

8  nine  '"  •■'■nit  .it  In  dl  I peas, 
Ii  the  Hols  Bptritblei   ; 
Mm 
Man  can  trmmph  over  death  ; 

John  iiuri, hi 


on  Greenland's  ley  mountain*, 
inilia's  coral  strand, 
When  inns  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand— 
From  many  an  ancient   river. 
i,  m  inj  a  palm]  plain, 
ill  u-  to  deliver 
iheir  land  from  error's  chain. 

11  v\  e  whose  -.ail-  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high— 

shall  we,  to  men  benighted, 

re  .i.  n\  •■ 
Salvation    0  salvation  I 
The  |oyful  sound  proclaim, 

ii,'-  i.  motest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

Bishop  ilrber. 


A  KLIN'.  I'nN. 


V  s 


V 
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0  ' 
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i  i  am  bo  glad   thai   our  Father   In 

heaven  felV<  '  i : 

Tells  of  his  1  '"  he  h:,> 

Wonderful  things  In  the  Bible  I 
This  Is  the  dearest,  that  Jesus  lovesme. 

rbfrais    i  ii"  •"  glad,  eta 
■_.  ji,o\  ■  '   him    and  wander 

away, 
Btlll  doth  he  love  mi  w  herevi  i  I  -  tray: 

,   l,,v  Ing  arms  WOUld  I 

Qee, 
When  1  remember  that    JesuB  loves 

„„.  (Ve.r.u. 

/'.  /'.  I  Hum. 


i  How  precious  Is  the  book  divine, 
i',\  Inspiration  given; 

o  lamp  Its  doctrines  shine, 

To  guide  "in  BOUlB  tO  heaven. 
•>  It  -vv.  etlj  Ping  hearts 

In  thlsdat  i.  \  file  ol 
An, I  life,  and  llght,and  |oj  Impart*, 
To  calm  "in  anxious  fei  rs, 

8  'Phis    lamp    through    all    the    tedious 

It 
i  m  life,  shall  guide  our  waj  . 
Till  we  behold  thr  clearer  light 

Of  an  eternal  day . 

Rev.  ./"'"'  i'l'ii-ceO. 


HEZEKIAH    BrTTEKWORTlI. 

Andanlino. 


Arise  with  Joy  and  Sing, 

The  whole  earth  is  full  of  his  glory. — Isaiah  6 :  3. 
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Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  A  -  rise  with  joy  and     sing  The    triumphs  of   our  King;  To     fill  the  world  with  love,  Im-nian  uel 

2.  His  Name  on  ev  -  'ry      air    The  sails   of  commi  I'd    fill  the  earth  with  peace,  Im-man-uel 

3.  The  world  is  ver-y     blest!  All  bright  in  i  est     The  Gospel  spreads  its  light — Im-man-uel 

*-     *-     —     ■*■•■*    -       .        .       -       f- 


Bach  year  with  brighter       rays  Shine 
In        wid  -  er    cir  -  cles   sweet 
The     hea-then  now      for 


forth  the    Gos  -  pel     days  ;    To 
year     a  -  round  his     feet        The 
shrines  for  Je  -  -us'    sake,      Their 


m 


A  •  4L 


===£= 


0    *    * 0~ 


Im-man-uel     conies! 


-# #— =-# — •- 

J,       1  ^ 


±^U 


-+—^——?——,-1-'1 


-a-     f     f-    ■*■••* 
fill  the  world  with  praise  Immanuel  comes  !    * 
hap  -  py  land--  re-peat  "  Immanuel  comes !"  Immanuel    comes! 
gold  -in      i  -dols  break;  Immanuel  comes! 

*-  -  -   -  *■  r  ,  J "  *  J  /   - 
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Hi-  ransomed  armies  inarch 
'Neath  heaven's  triumphal  audi; 
To  fill  the  world  with  truth 

Immanuel  comes! 
All  nations  yet  shall  ring 
The  bells  of  peace,  and  sing 
The  victories  of  our  King — 

Immanuel  comes! 


comes !    . 
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E.  It   Latta. 


Come  to  the  Saviour  To-day. 


S3  '•i^.~   ~;.s<< 


1.  (  tome  to  the  Sav-iour    to 

2    Come  to  the  Sav-iour   to  -  d  . 

me  to  iIk-  Sav-iour    to  -  day!    Je  -  &u 


dav  '    Trusting-ly,  Loving  -  ly     come;  Turn  to  the  Lord  whil.  you  may, 
davi    List  to  his  dear,  lov-ing    call;     He   will  not  turn  you  a  -  way, 

1 1. 1    nol    a   moment   de  -  lay, 


invites  you    to 

•    0        <2i 


ij       .     i     0        0        0      0 


nol  his  promie    es  hei  d  ; 
he    has  giv  -  en  command, 


0,    in  wick-ed-ness  roam.  Sa-  tan  will  strive  to  en-tice     you,    Do 
ul    will  accent  of  vou  all.       Love  him  and  faithfully  serve  him,  As 

.      .:....  ,.,,.,;,.,,      Leading    to  sor-row  and  sin, 

.   .^_ ■  ■  IM  U 


Look  toward  the  heavenly  home.  Tread  not  id  ways  oi  tempta-tion 


-    , 


±p^F=e 


*i  s 


«  iioi:i  s. 


^  i 

,     ,.        u:_      v iiik.u.M.tolmil  indeed. Come      u>     tneSav      -       lour, 


VllU    areied   to     be-lieve  him,     You  will  be  wretched  indeed.  Come 
^ndhewill  take  you  ry,      In    his  dear  pr  Btand. 

Walk  in  the  waj  that  is  nar  -  row,    Qui.  |Ournej  begin. 


ii 
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Copyright,  1881,  by  J  Churcb  .v  •  k>.         Oh,  oome,        come  to  the  Sa\  lour, 


Seeking  to  Save. 
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P.  P.  B. 


xemi  motet  s. 


The  Son  of  Man  is  come  to  seek  and  to  save  that  which  was  lost.— Luke  19  :  10. 


h-~ 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Ten-derly  the  Shepherd,  O'er  the  mountain  cold,  Goes  to  bring  his  lost  one    Back  to   the   fold. 

2.  Pa-tiently  the   own  -  er  Seeks  with  earnest  care,    In  the  dust  and  darkness  Her  treasure  rare. 

3.  Loving-ly  the    Fa-ther  Sends  the  news  around:  "He  once  dead  nowliveth — Once  lost  is  found." 
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Seek-ing  to      save,       Seeking    to       save ;      Lost    one,     'tis     Je    -    sus        Seek-ing    to      save. 
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Seek  -  ing    to     save, 
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Seek   -ing    to       save;     Lost  one,  'tis    Je  -  sus   Seek-ing    to      save. 
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By  permission. 
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II    Kirn  I-.W-. r.Tir. 


0  Church  of  Christ, 

Kirn  a.?  Christ  it  Ih?  haul  qf  the  Chtireh.— Kph    " 


G.  F.  R. 


JS— -£  j. — 4. — j. ;  j.-^ — * — *  •  ^   *     ?     * — # 
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1.  O  (  liurch  of  Christ,  our  blent    a-bode,     Ce  -  les  -  tiaJ    grace    is  thine,  Thou  art  the  dwell- ing- 

2.  O  Church  of  Christ,  0  Church  of  Christ,  I    came    to     thee  for  rest,     tad  found  it  more  than 

3.  When-e'ei    I     come     t>>    thee      in    joy,    Win  m  i  \  r  I     come  in  tears,  Still    at     the  gate  called 

Is      1         I       I         is  I 


i¥^ 
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vrr  r 


^^m 


fet 


. 


:  . 


plaa 
earth 

I '. 


of   t  •  id,     The    gate    of    joys    di  -  vine. 

I\    peace,  To      be       Im  -  man-uel's  guest.     Where'er     for     me     the    bud    may    set      Wher- 

ii  -  ful,      M\       ria    -  en    Lord    ap  -  pears. 
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Mv  heart   Bhall   nev-er  more   for-get    Thy  courts,  Im  man -u -el. 
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Prom  the  Cantata    "Undkbthi   Palms,"  bj  permission 


M.  E.  SERVOSS. 


We  Will  Love  Jesus. 

We  love  him  because  hr  first  laved  us. — 1  John  4  :  19. 
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C.  C.  Case. 
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1.  J<-  -  bub  loves  the 

2.  Je  -  sus  calls  the 
.'!.  Je  -  bus  bless- es 

L  ,.  « — « — f- — •— 
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lit -tie   children,  Takes  th<  m  gen 
lit -tie   children,  Sweet  -  ly    calls 
Lit  -  tie    children;  If       they     try 
f- 0 0 0 r0 * £_ 
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-  tly      by 
them    to 

to       do 
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the    hand,     Says 
his     side,      Bids 
his     will,     He 

-i %- 

{hat      in 
them    in 

will   bring 
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them 
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Fa  -  ther's   king-dom  They  shall  with    the 
foot-steps     fol  -  low,  Says    that     he     will 
safe      to     heav  -  en,    And    each    soul   with 

T      *      r      0      -*■*■■*■ 

an    - 
be 

.do     - 

*        * 
gi  1-   stand, 
their  guide.    Oh, 
ry       fill. 
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love 
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Yes,     we   will  love  Je-sns,  Yes,      we  will    love      Je  -  sus    Be-cause  he  loves  the  chil-dren   so. 
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Carefully,  Tearfully, 


Ri:v.  George  Dcffield,  D.  D.      Looking  for  the  m°rcy  of  on  -.Imlo'Jl. 
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V    V    BUBS 
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1.  Care  -  in!  -  ly,  tear  -  ful  -  ly,  will     I  draw  nigh, 

'  ;  -  lv,  tear  -  ful  -  ly,  will     I  draw 

.;.  <  lare  -  ful  -  ly,  tear  -  ful  -  ly,  will     1  draw  nigh, 


i 

Dp-ward  to     I  ry  lift  -  ing  mine  eye ; 

Up-ward  to    '  a  I  -  \a  -  ry  lift  -  ing  mint  • 

Up- ward  to    Ca]  -  va  -  ry  lift  -  in^  mineeyi  ; 


'■'i 
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for      all        ill     I  be    Sav  -  lour    i 
Mer  -  iv    for    all       in    the   Sav-iour    t"     see, 
Mer  -  cy   for    all      in    the    Sav    [our    to    Bee, 


§g= 


Mi  ■     ny  o  •  bound-ing,  a  -  bounding  tor  me, 

Mer  -  fy  a  -  bound-ing,  a  -  bounding  for  me, 

Mer    •■%  a -bound-ing,  a -bounding  for  me. 

±      ~  -           --  - 
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i  Id  I  ill  the     I  a    ther    re  -vealed,  Faith  ful  and  true     all    thi     prom-is  -  es    Bealed; 

Bi  in      ti  -  ful    feel    "ii   ill,  mountain  thai  bring    Tid-ings,  glad  tid-ings  from  I-  -  ra-el's    King; 
Mi   -   in    the   conflict  thro'  which  be    ban  passed,  End  -  ed    his    Bor     row-ful    jour-ney  at     last; 
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Carefully,  Tearfully,    Concluded, 
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ess 
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Gift,  of  all  gifts  the  most  loved  and  a  -  dored,  J<-  -  bus,  a  -  noint-cd  the  Sav-iour  and  Lord. 
Peace,  and  sal  -  va  -  tion,  and  par  -  don  di  -vine,  Joy  of  all  joys,  that  sal  -  va-tion  is  mine. 
Wound-ed  his  head,  and    his  hands,  and  his  feet.       Finished!  he    cries,  and  his     work   is    com-plete. 
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Come  Ye! 


A iid  let  him  th<il  isathirs&come.—TteY.  22:  17, 


J.  R.  M. 


pkfeS^l^ 


1.  Come  ye!     come  ye!     To    the  heav'nly  wa-ters;    Come  ye!  come  ye!  Drink  and  thirst  no  more.  Oh, 

2.  Come  ye!     come  ye!     Saith  the  Ev-er  -  Lov-ing;    Come  ye!  come   ye!  Hear  his  bless-ed    call.      Oh, 


Come  ye  !  come  ye  !  All  earth's  Bona  and  daughters,  Every  want  sup-ply-ing    From  a  boundless  store. 
Come  ye  !  come  ye  !     All    his  goodness  proving,  Wait,  oh,  wait  no  long-er,     He     invites  you   all. 
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Mary  D  James 


: 


Companionship  with  Jesus. 

Jesus  M  -I 


W.J    KlRKPATRICK. 
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!.*>:..  ip    di-vine!  Oh,  joj     supreme  -  ly  sweet!  C'ompan  -  ionship  with 

2.  I'm  walk-ing  close  Je  -  sun' side,     So  close  that    I       can  hear    The  soft  -eel  whicp 

3.  1    know    his  sheltering  il    love      \iv  al  -  ways  o'er  me  spread,   And  tho' the  storms  may 


i 
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■■'  :  ■  . 


eSS^ 


.1  hei     Makes  life  with  In      u   -  nion  with  the    pur  -  i-i    one       1 

of       his  love,     In     fel    -   low-ship     bo   dear        And  feel      his  great    al- might  -y  hand   Pro- 
Ml  calm  and    free    from  dread,    Mi    peace -fu I  spir  -  it     >\  er sings  " I'll 


" 


-0 ! 0 0 
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i  j  t 
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find  my  heav'n  on  earth  be -gun. 

me    in     Lhis  hos  -  tile  land,  Oh,  wondrous  bliss,  oh,  joy 
\  iii     of      thy  wings." 
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Companionship  with  Jesus,    Concluded. 
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all      the  time;  Oh,  won-drous  bliss,  oh,    joy      sub-  lime,  I've  Je  -  sus  with  me      all     the  time. 


Mis';  M    .1    M  i-  IN 


Saviour,  who  Died  for  Me. 

Lo,vehav>  '  w  '  thee. — Mark  10:  28. 


W.  F.  Sherwin. 


1.  Saviour,  who  died  for  me,  I      give  myself  to  thee;  Thy  love  so  full— so  free,  Claims  all  my  powers. 
2    .May  it  be  joy     to  me     To       fol-low  on  -  ly  thee; — Thy  faithful  servant  be,  Thine  to  the  end. 
3.  Saviour,  with  me  abide;  Be        ev-er  near  my  side,  Support,  defend  and  guide;  I  look  to  thee. 
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Be  this  my  purpose  high,  To  serve  thee  till  I  die,  Whether  my  path  shall  lie  'Mid  thorns  orflow'rs 
For  thee  I'll  do  and  dare;  For  thee  the  cross  I'll  hear,  To  thee  direct  my  prayer,  On  thee  depend. 
^1  lay  my  hand  in  thine,  And  fleeting  joys    resign,     If      I  may  call  thee  mine  E  -  ter-nal  -  ly. 
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JR.  M. 


Praise  the  Lord  of  Glory. 

The  Lurd.  who  El  worthy  to  Ew praised. — IV 


J.  R.M. 
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Praise  the  Ix>rd  !   Praise  the  Lord!   Praise  the  Lord  of  glo  -  ryl     !"*ing     a  -loud  his   blessed   name  with 
h         ft      J  V  *       I 
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heart  and     with  voice;  Praise  the  Lord!  Praise  the  Lord  1  Sing  the  wondrous    sto   -    ry;  Sing    bia 
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Fine. 
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his     might-;      love,    Oh,  sing    and      r<  joioe.  L.  From  the     moun- tain -top      and     plain, 

2.  Al    -    !«■    -     lu     -    ial  raise     the     song, 
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Oopyiight,  1881,  by  J.  Ctanroli 


Praise  the  Lord  of  Glory,    Concluded, 
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Fine  afier3d   verse. 


«; 


£ 


^*= 


=s=5t 


■t 


WT 


. 


^=T- 


h — a- 


sa 


r 

From  the  o  -cean  and  the  main,  From  the    sons     of  earth  and  heaven,  Let  all  praise  be  given. 
Praises     to    our   (iod   he-long;   Let       all      na  -  tions    join  and  sing      Anthenisto      our  King. 
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Charlotte  Elliott. 


0  Holy  Saviour, 

Bold  thou  me  up,  and  I  shall  be  safe. — Ps.  119 :  117. 


PF 


Flemming. 


1.  O     holy  Saviour!  Friend   tin  -    seen, 

2.  What  tho'  the  world  deceitful     prove, 
■a.       ^s-~^ 


Since  on  thine  arm  thou  bid's t  me  lean,  Help  me  tbrongh- 
And  earthly  friends  and  hopes  re-move?     With  patient, 


§^ 


■&-     -0-    -0-   ■&-  -O-  -O- 

-*? 0 — 0-c\n — "9i-r&  — 


P^ 


.■e. 


^ff=rw 


ffi 


5 
I— 


V  ;g   -<^-L^-hgp—1  ^ni—f^et^*    arl:g=:g=rg. 


S=^=f^ 


out  life's  changing    scene, 
un  -  complain-ing       love, 


By  faith  to  cling  to  thee! 
Still  would  I  cling  to  thee! 


3  If  e'er  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Life's  weary  waste,  with  thorns  o'ergrown, 
Thy  voice  of  love  in  gentlest  tone 
Still  whispers,  "cling  to  me!" 


4  If  faith  and  hope  are  often  tried, 
I'll  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside; 
So  safe,  so  calm,  so  satisfied, 
The  soul  that  clings  to  thee  ! 
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'Tis  Joy! 


Rev.  J.  K.  Atchinson. 


Believing,  ye  rrjoicr  with  able.-  1  Peter  1  :  8. 


w.  f.  a 
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1.  'Tis  joy, 'tis  joy  I  Tis  won-der  -  f yl  joy  The  ear  -  nest  work   er  knows;  [n  Christ's  emploj  His 

2.  I   -  joy, 'tis  joy ! 'Tis  f ul-neBs    of    joy  In    Je  -   bus' presence  found,  And  when  we  stand  At 

3.  'Tis  joy, 'tis  joy  I   E-  ter     -     nal   joy  A-waita     us     in     the  skies;  0                 us  o'er,  For 
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sweetest    joy,  II     cup    i        er      o  -  ver  i] 

Bfht  hand,  Rich  pleasures  shall  e'er  abound, 
ev  -  ■  re  Sh  ill  glad  hal-le  -  lu-jahs  ri-.-. 
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Oh!    won  won     der  ■  ful,   won  -  der  -  f ul      j<>v  !     Mj   heart    for^lad    aess     singe 
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Rev.  e.  p.  Hammond. 
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I  Feel  Like  Singing. 

Then  was  our  mouth  fitted  with  gingivg. — Ps.  126:2 
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Geo  i  .  -  i  i  bbins. 
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1.  I      feel     like     sing  -  ing    all     the  time,   Mv  tears  are  wiped     a  -  way;  For     Je-sus     is      a 

2.  When  on  the    cross    my  Lord    I     saw,    Nailed  there  by  sins     (,f     mine,        Fast  fell  the  burning 
.'i.  When  fierce  templa-tions  try    my  heart,    I     sing,    Je  -  sus       is     mine;        And   so,  tho' tears  at 
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friend  of  mine,  I'll  serve  him  ev  -  'ry 
tears;  hut  now  I'm  sing- ing  all  the 
times  may  start,  I'm  sing-ing     all      the 


day. 

time. 
time. 
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I'm  sing-ing,  sing    -    ing,  Singing  all    the  time; 
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4  The  wondrous  story  of  the  Lamb 
Tell  with  that  voice  of  thine, 
Till  others,  with  the  glad  new  song, 
Go  singing  all  the  time. 
Cho.  Go  singing,  etc. 


By  permission. 
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J.  II.  M 


Sing,  oh,  Sing  of  the  Mighty  One. 

Thy  Saviour  and  thy  Redeemer,  the  Mighty  One  of  Jacob.  — Isa   • 


J.  R.  U. 


' 


1.  Sing,  oh,  sing  of  the  Might-y     One,  Sing,   oh,  sing  what  his  love  hath  done,  How  he  came,  the  !'>■ 
•_'.  Praise,  oh, praise  him  in  sweetest  song;  All  earth's  voices  the  notes  pro-long;    And  in    heav-en,    its 
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lov  -c(i  One,  Our  guide  and  guard  to  be;     Long  we  wandered  in  darksome  night,  Lug  enchained  bjita 

choirs  among  Let  gladdest  strains  abound.  Eyes  once  blind-ed  with  sin  now  pee,  Hearts  i>ate  fin-bound,  no 
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fet  -  tcis  tight;  Lol     he    came  and  then  all     was  light,    Was  light,  and  onr    bi  ills  were     free! 
more -hall  be;  This  the    Sa^     iour   has  done  for     me,     Be      came,        he    sought,  he    found. 
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Sing,  oh,  Sing  of  the  Mighty  One.    Concluded,  63 

REFRAIN  N  I  f.  N 

Glo-ry!     glo    -  ry  !  glo  -  ry     for  ev-ermore  !  Glo-ry    to    the  Ho- ly  One,  Whom  angel  hosts  adore. 


HEZEKIAH   Dl'TTERWORTH 

iiarrh  movement 


Immanuel  Comes! 

Selwld  thy  kiny  cmneth  unto  Wlee.— Matt.  21 :  5. 


G.  F  R. 


1.  0  church,  pur  -  sue    thymarch  'Neath  heaven's  melodious  arch!  Our  King,  Immanuel,  comes!  To 

2.  Hi?  grace  be  -  fore  thee  glows,    His  presence     with  the  goes  !     He  comes !  Immanuel  comes !  The 
.">.    Tin-  world  is     ver  -y     blest;     All  bright  in      east    and  west      His  glorious  kingdom  comes!  His 
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every  creature  preach,  The  lowly  nations  teach.  Proclaim  in  every  speech  "Our  King,  Immanuel,  comes! " 
triumphs  of  our  King  The  bells  of  peace  shall  ring,  And  all  the  lands  stall  sing  "  He  comes  !  Immanuel  comes!  " 
name  new  nations  take,  Their  shrines  the  gods  forsake,  Their  chains  thi  heathen  break — Our  God,  Immanuel,  comes! 
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rev.  .1.  n.  atchins  v 


Rejoice  with  Me, 

i  - 
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with    me,     for   now  I'm  free,     I      joy    in     a     new  pleas-  are;  From  i i * ><  1  a  -  bove,    the 

i  with  sin,  Christ  makes  me  clean,  (rone  iB  all  condemns   -    tion;For  1        be  -lieve,  and 

3.  In  Christ  1      live,    and    he  doth  give  Great  joy  where  once  was  sadness;  \ml  in     this    way,  from 

all     pro-claim  his  wondrous  name,  Re-peat  the  old,  old    sto   -    ry;   Till  work  is     done,  and 
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gift     of      love     1^  mine     in      full  -  est    mea-sure. 

now    re  •  ceive    A     full     and     free    sal  -  va  -  tion.   R  re  -  joice,  Christ  i>    mj  choice,   11  - 

day     i"      day,     My  life      is      filled  with  glad-i 

Tin  n  praise  him  more  in     glo   -    ry. 
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lo  -  ry  ;  While  life  shall  last,  when  death  is  past,  ['11  sing  the  joy- ful    -■  ry, 


Cop) 


I  Can  Wait. 


A  llililll  I  •"<> 


//  is  good  that  a  man  should  both  hope  and  quietly  wait  — Lam.  3:  26. 


G.  F.  R. 


v  V 

1.  I    have  his  promise  sure, So      I     willsowthe    seed.  Nor  fret     a-hout  the    meed; 

2.  I'd  like  some  rich-es     here, They  might  become  my  snare;  He  will  provide  with  care, 

3.  Sometimes  I  want  the  key — - .              .  That  o-pens  wide  the  door    To  wisdom's  boundless  store; 
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And  I  can     wait. 


It  will  be  all  I  need,  Tho' coming  late,  Tho' eom-ing  late. 
And  save  me  treasures  there,  In  roy-al  state,  Tn  roy  -  al  state. 
It  mav  be  dropped  before  The  Golden  Gate,   The  Golden     Gate. 
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need 


Tho'  coming 


I  have  his  promise  sure, 

And  I  can  wait. 
I  shall  forget  all  wrong, 
In  the  eternal  years  so  long, 
And  he  shall  hear  my  song, 

While  there  I  wait. 


late. 
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for    his  dear  sake,  Or  something  to  calmly  bear;  There  are  trials  to  ineel  with  a  Christian  faith,  And 
,1  light,    When  Jesus  doth  lead  the  way;  And  the  praying  days  ol  all  those  who  trust,  Vre 
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,  hristian  grace;    Vnd  there's  Christian  sweetnese  toev'r)  one,  To  be  given  in  everj  place, 
days  of  their  faith's  increase;  Vnd  the  waiting  daysof  all  tho«  whohope,  Vr«  the  days  of  perfect  peace. 
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From  "  Missionary  Helper.' 


Go  Work  in  my  Vineyard, 

Why  Hand  ye  here  all  Ou  Matt  20:  6. 
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J.  R.  M. 


1.  Speak  some  word,  where'er  thou  roamest,  Fur   the  Lord  of  Love;   For  that  word  may  find  an  ech  -  o 

2.  Where  the  sweet  young  child  is  playing    In     the  fronded  grove,    Go     and   tell  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry 

"*   '     '  1        I        iS     IT  I 


-0 0  _•  ^0- 


=*^ 


' 


*=^: 


jg ;  „ 


■M— b 


V 


In      the  world     a  -  bove.     Go  where  hearts  are  dai  -  ly     bow-ing      To     some     i    -   dol  shrine; 
Of      our  Sav-iour's  love.     Where  the  heart     is    held    in      fet-ters       By       the     eru   -el     bowl, 

■0-  *.  •     A.     -£2-  *-  ■&-' 


Tell  them  God  alone  will  hear  them,  He     is  all     di  -vine. 
Go      to  them  with  gentle  pleading,  Love  may  win  the  soul. 
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3  Where  the  skeptic — bold  and  scornful, 

Makes  Ids  u  ily  plea, 
There  they  need  to  learn  of  Jesus — 

There  is  work  for  thee ! 
Go,  then,  work  as  (  hrist  shall  bid  thee, 

Wait  not  till  the  night; 
Though  the  prospect  may  be  gloomy, 

Christ  shall  give  thee  light ! 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 


Who  Will  Reply? 

I  I,  Here  an 
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1.  rhe  fields  are  white,    t  is  bar -vest  time,    Bui  la   -  bor-ers     arc    few  ;    1  In-  Lord  un  ■    to      his 

2.  Paint  heart,  no  Ion-  ger    i    -    dly  stand,   Nor  yet     an  hoar    de-lay;   The  gath'ring  clouds  a 
.'5.  Wait  not    for    oth  -  er  hands   to      do       The6er-vioe   of      the  Lord ;  " To ev  -  "ry     man     his 
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Ber  -  vice  calls  The  wil-ling  and    the  true.     Hear  ye   the      call! 

storm  fore-tell,     A. -rise,     go    work  to-day! 

work"  i-.  given,  And  each  re-ceives   re-ward.  ear-neat  call ; 


Who      will    re   -   |>ly 

( >h,  who'll  reply 
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h<  re     am         1. 

m.  I-::,  by  J  i  burob  i  <  K) 


l  What  wondrous  love,  0  Lord,  is  thine, 
Such  a  I  \  ants  to  i  mploj . 
I     make  u-  partners  in  thy  toil, 
\ii'l  sharers  in  thy  joy. 

(  |H0,      1   hear  the  call.    I   now  reply, 

Bend  me,  <  i  M  aster,  here  am  I  ! 


The  Little  Missionary. 
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HF.ZF.KIAH  BrTTERWORTH. 
j±  Vr         Andanlino. 


Read  2  Kings  5 : 


G.  F.  R. 


1.  A  -  ba  -  na  was    a     riv  -er 

2.  But  Na  -  a-man,  the  vic-tor, 

3.  This  lit-tle  mis-ion -a  -  ry 


gap 


That  near  Damascus  run; 
Be-came  a  lep  -  er  there; 
The  conquer-or    be  -  lieved, 
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Its  banks  of  palms  and  roses 
Was  pit  -  Led  by  a  cap-tive, 
And  journeyed  to  the  prophet, 


B^r r 

Lay  beauteous  in  the       sun.  Now  by  the  bright  A  -  ba  -  na 

V  'ehild  of   faith  and    prayer;    She  told  him  of      a     proph-et 
Who  gladly   him    re  -  ceived.      He  washed  in  Jordan's  riv  -er, 
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Did  Na  -  a  -  man  re  -  side, 
That  could  a  lep  -er  heal, 
And  was  to  health  re-stored, 
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And  oft  the  dimpling  waters 
And  to  his  mind  in  sor-row 
Then  came  lie  to  A-ba  -  na, 


i  — •. 

Be-held  with  joy  and  pride. 
The  living  God  re -veal. 
Be-joic  -  ing  in  the  Lord. 
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All  may  be  missionaries 

About  their  daily  care, 
And  speak  of  faith  in  Jesus, 

And  helps  that  come  from  prayer. 
Some  soul  oppressed  by  sorrow 

May  listen  to  the  word, 
Like  Naaman  the  leper, 

And  turn  and  seek  the  Lord. 


Copyright,  1881,  by  J.  Church  &  Co. 


72 


FBANCES  R    Ha\ 


Have  You  not  a  Word  for  Jesus? 

Tell  them  how  great  things  thr  Lord  hath  dons  ]<w  thee. — Mark  5  :  19. 


\V.  F.  SiirnwiN. 
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1.  Have  you  not     a  word  for    Je-sus?  not     :i   word   t..    Bay    for    htm?      He     is    list  ningthro  the 
-.  He      has  spok-en  words  of  blessing,  pardon,  peace,  and  love  to     you;      Glorious  hopes  and  gracious 
:>.  Have  you  not     a    word  for   J<   -  us?  some,  perchance,  while  ye  axe  dumb,  Wait  and  weary  for  your 
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(•ho  -  ins      of    the  burn -ing    ser  -  a  -  plum! 

a -fort — Rtrong  and  tender,  sweet  and    true; 
mes-sage,   hop-ing  you    will    bid  them  "ci 
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II.      i-     list-'ningl  docs    he  hoar    you   speaking 

he  hear   you     tell- ing  oth  -  era   something 
\.  .    it    tell  -  ing      hid-den   sor  •  rows,  lingering 
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By  pel  i 


Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me! 
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.Eren  (Ac  winds  and  the  sea  obey  Mm 


-Matt.  8:27. 


J.  E.  Gould. 


1.  Je  -  bus,  Saviour, 

2.  As  a  mother  stills 


pi  -  lot     me      O-ver  life's  tempestuous    Bea;    Unknown  waves  before  me  roll, 

her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild;  Boisterous  waves  o-bey   thy  "ill 
:'>.   Winn  at  last    1    near  the  shore,  And  the  fearful  breakers  roar  'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful   rest. 


Hiding  rock  and  treacherous  shoal 
When  thou  say'st  to  them  "Be  still 
Then,  while  leaning  on   thy  breast, 


Chart  and  compass  came  from  thee;  Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot     me! 
"  Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea,  Je-sus,  Saviour,  pi  -  lot     me! 

May    I    hear  thee  sav   to      me,  "Fear  not,  I    will    pi  -  lot   thee!" 

■m- 
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By  permission. 


Have  You  Not  a  Word  for  Jesus?    Concluded. 

4  Yours  may  be  the  joy  and  honor  his  redeemed  ones  to  bring, 
Jewels  for  the  coronation  of  your  coming  Lord  and  King. 

Will  you  cast  away  the  gladness  thus  your  Master's  joy  to  share, 
All  because  a  word  for  Jesus  seems  too  much  for  you  to  dare  ? 

5  Yes,  we  have  a  word  for  Jesus  !  we  will  bravely  speak  for  thee, 

And  thy  bold  and  faithful  soldiers,  Saviour,  we  would  henceforth  be: 
In  thy  name  set  up  our  banners,  while  thine  own  shall  wave  above, 
With  thy  crimson  name  of  Mercy,  and  thy  golden  name  of  Love ! 
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The  Hero  that  I  Sing. 

For  we  wmlle  not  again  Eph  6:  12 
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L.   I  .  i    oth  hi     bal  -  ties  fought  And  won  on  blood  -  y 

2.  It     calls  for  something  more  than  brawn  Or  mus-cle,  to      o'er 

3.  All  hon  -  or  then    to    thai  brave  heart,  Tho'  poor  or  rich     he 
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fields,  Where  hon-or  meets  the 
come  \n  in  -  i'  -  my  who 
be,  Who  struggles  with   his 
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man  win.  win-.  Vnd  death  the     man   who  yields; 

hi  ih  i  ..i     With  ban-ner,  plume,  and  drum 
l..i-  -  er  part,    Who  con-quers,  and      is       free! 
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van-quishee  his  sins;  Who  struggles  on  through  weary  years 
>i  -  lent,  stealthy  tread,  His  presence  with  you  day  by  day, 
lill      a     he  -  ro's  _       Bui  truth  will  place  his  name   a    mong 
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\t  night,  h.  -i'l.  youi  lw  d, 

Tin'  brav  i  -t    of     the  brave 
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Speed  the  Gospel  Army. 

The  sword  of  Uuc  Spirit,  which  is  tlie  word  jf  God.— Eph.  6  :  17. 
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Wm.  F.  Sherwin. 


1.  Speed  the   gos-pel   ar-my   Thro' the  earth  abroad,  Marching  forth  to  conquer  By  the  word  of  God ! 

2.  When  the  hosts  of      Sa  -  tan     In  their  rage  as-sail,    Tho'  their  name  be  legion,  They  shall  ne'er  prevail. 
'■'>.  On,    then,  gal-lant    Boldiers !  And,  whate'er  be-tide,    This  shall  be  your  watchword,  Christ,  the  crucified! 
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Clad    in  Christian  armor,    Fear-ing    not  the    foe,   Songs  of  faith  and  courage,  Singing    as  they  go. 
God    will  give  the   vic-t'ry;  None  can  suf  -fer  loss    'Neath  the  glorious  banner  Of  the  blood-stained  cross  I 
Standing    by  your  col-ors,  Faithful    un-to  death,   Shout  the  name  Emmanuel.'  With  your  latest  breath. 
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Speed  the  gos-pel    ar  -  mv    Thro'  the  earth  a-broad,  Marching   on     to  conquer  Bv  the  word  of  God! 

j      "  i  i 

*       .        JL      A      ^.     ^         **-    *.        JL.       JL      j2.-         JL.  JL.      JZ.    XZ,     +.   TL    M.    +. 


a=s 


± 


■&-'- — n 


Copyright,  1SS1,  by  J.  Church  &  Co. 


76 


G.  F.  R. 

Joyfully. 

tr   /.     I *t 


There  is  no  Night  There. 

AvI  I!.-  R    \ .  Jl  :  21 


Q.  K.  K. 


asse 


1.  Oh,  the  hille  art    sweel    and    1 1 1  *  -  wa  -  tere  clear,  And  the  meadows  green  thro*  the  whole  glad  yearj 

2.  On    the  shin-ing  waves    of    the  crys-tal    sea,      Ev-er     rests  the  light    in     its    par  -  i  -  ty, 

3    V-  -.  a  -  bove     all    heav'n,  on    his  glo-rious  throne,   Does  the  Lamb  of  God  send  his  radiance  down, 


F=f=P 
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ra  -  diance  rare  From  the  San    >>t  heav  n:  there  is  no  night  there. 


An<l  a  -  bove  them    all       is      a 

And  the  streets  and  spires  oi    the  cit    -   y       fair      In     ii-    Bplen-dor  glow !  there  is  no  night  there 

And  the  an  -  gel     bands   in    the  gold  -en      air,     Breathe  eler  -  nal    jov  :  there  is  no  night  there. 


i* T- • •  .  m    i  * * ff—  *  '  *    i  '      •      * — ■ 


< :i  H. 


There  is  no  night  then   Thei     is  no  night  there,  For  the  Lamb  is  the  light,  Ind  there's  no  night  there. 
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sin,  is::,  by  .i   Cbnroli  >v  Oo. 


Trust  in  the  Lord. 
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W.  F.  S. 


It  is  better  lotrust  in  the  Lord  Vi  ifidi  are  in  princes.— Vs.  118  :  9. 


W.  F.  S. 
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1.  It    is    bet-ter    to  trust  in  the  Lord,  rh an  to  lean  on    the  wav-er  -  ing  arm     Of  the  kings  and  the 

2.  It   ia    bet-ter    to  trust  in  the  Lord,  For  the  word  of    his  prom-ise    is    sure;    Tho'  the  way  may  be 

3.  It    is    bet-ter    to  trust  in  the  Lord,  Reel  ing  firm  in   his   in   -  fi-nitelove;    And  with  glad  m 


i  *■ #-^-§ — Lfi*-J  — * *- 


prin-ces    of  earth;  God   a -lone    is     a      ref-uge  from  harm.  Trust  the  Lord,      Oh,  trust  in  the  Lord; 
rug-ged  and  dark,  There  are  brightcrowns  for  those  who  endure, 
serve  him  be -low,  Till    we    en  -  ter    his    kingdom  a- bove. 


9 — #—  ^ — p #-f-#-L^-rJJ 


Low  at  bis  feet  let  us  fall!  Trust  the  Lord, 


Oh.  trust  in  the  Lord,  For  he  is  the  King  o-ver 


Trust  the  Lord ! 
By  permission. 
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We  Come  with  Joyful  Song. 

In  tlie  courts  of  th(  Lord't  house. —Vs.  116  :  19. 


G.  F.  R. 


t       ** 


44 '4    -4 


5 


1.  We  come  with  joy  -  tul  Bone 
•_!.  In  thanks  to  God  mosl  kind 
3.  May  we    such   lea  -  sons  learn, 


To  the  place  we  love  so 
We  will  raise  our  voic  -  ee 
So  that  when   in    j  ears  ma 
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dear  -  ly  ;  We  join  the  hap-py 
glad  -  ly  ;  For  all  the  good  we 
tnr  -   it,   Our  thoughts  retracing 
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throng  01  friends  and  teach-ere  true;  With,  greetings  kind  to 
find,  \nd  all  the  bless  -  ings  given ;  By  night,  by  day  to 
turn      To  these  our  youth-ful    day-;     Peace,  joj  and    blest  con 


all,        We  raise  our    voic  -  <  b 
all,  I  n      love,  tho'  sonu'-linu's 

-  U  nt       Shall  make  our  pleasures 


i   .      I    i    in       the     Sabbath  school      Vre  pli  asu  er     new. 

sad  -    ly,      OurFa-ther's  teachings  call  Our  thoughts  from  earth  to heav'n.  Be 
but    -   er,       Ind  days  and  years  well  spent,  Shall  swell songs    of  praise, 


joy 


fill,        bo 


! 
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We  Come  with  Joyful  Song.    Concluded. 
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joy-  ful!  To  God  our  voic-es  raise!     Be    joy-  ful,   be    joy  -  full    In  sweetest  songs  of  praise. 
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Thos.  B.  Pollock.    1868. 


I         I 


Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

lh  shall  t,  a,  li  you  all  things.— John  14  :  26. 


w.  r.  s. 


:=- 


* 


. 


m 


--i- — i-^ 


1.  Spir-  it  blessed,  who  art  a  -  dored,  With  the  Fa  -  ther  and  the  Word,  One  e  -  ter  -  nal 
-.  Spir  -  it  guid  -  ing  to  the  right,  Spir  -  it  mak  -  ing  dark-ness  light,  Spir -it  of  re- 
•">.  (  <>m-fort  -  er,      to  whom  we     owe      All    that    we       re-joice    to     know    Of      onr     Sav-iour's 
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God 

sist    - 
work 


and 
be 


Lord,  Hear    us, 

might,  Hear     n>, 

low.    Hear     us, 


Ho 

Ho 

Ho 
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Spir    - 
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4  Thou,  by  whom  our  souls  are  fed 
With  the  true  and  living  bread — 
Even  him  who  for  us  bled, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

5  Spirit  showing  us  the  way, 
Warning  when  we  go  astray, 
Pleading  in  us  when  we  pray, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 
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The  Heavenly  Race. 

Conqueror*  through  him  thai  loved  ut 


r.  r.  Buss. 
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1.  Re-joice,  my   soul,  the   trumpet  sounds,  And  calls   thee     !•■     the    siriiV;   For-get     the   things  that 

2.  \     host    of    wit-  ness  -es      a -round,  Be-  hold    thee    in    the     fight;  Keep  on     the    path    tluir 

3.  Thv  gloriou-;  ('a|i-t;iin  from  on    high,    With  j  »y  looks  .'own  on     thee,  "You   fight,  I'll    con  -  quer," 
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:iro  be-hio'l.  And  seek  the  crown  ol 
feel  hav  Lrod,  Anil  keep  the  crown  in 
is     His    wor.l,  "I'll   give    the    vie    -    to 
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life. 
Bight 
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PreRS onward,  on- ward,    oh.     my  ROtil,  Look 
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up     to   Christ,  thy    LoTd     "You  tight,  111  conquer,"  He  hath   Baid;  Trust  in   his    faith-ful     word 
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Words  adapted  for  S.  S.  by 
II.  BOTTERWORTH. 
\  n<—  i  <■(  i  <>■ 


Why  I  Sing. 
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IwiU  sing  unto  the  Lord  as  long  as  I  live— Vs.  104:  33. 

-J • h 


G.  F.  R. 
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1.  At    my  work  I'm  always    sing-ing,    Tho'  the  day   be   cold  and  long ; 

2.  I      am    sing-ing   of     the  sunshine,  Tho'  the   sky   be   cold  and  gray; 
3    I've  a  hone  'mid  scenes  that  per-ish,  And  my  faith,  on    joy  -  ful  wings,  O'er  the  clouds  of  life 

<*->  .«._  j»_  -A-  _A_  ■*-  _  -  _  — 
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Every  thought  is  filled  with 
I      am     sing-ing    of    the 
a  - 


mu  -  sic, 
sum-  iner, 


ris 
t 
■3± 


es, 


And    I     can  not  cease  my  song; 
Tho'  the  win-ter  chills  the  day; 
And  in     Je  -  sus'  sunlight  sings: 


For  I'm  thinking  of   my 


Saviour,  And  the 


m^rrf^ 
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love  that  crowns  my  days  : 


2zr 
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love  that  crowns  thaterowas  mv  days;  So  he  fills  my  heart  with  glad-ness,  And  my  mouth  with  grateful  praise. 
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From  "  Palace  op  Song,"  by  permission 
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I  am  Coming,  Gentle  Saviour. 

No  man  comelh  unto  the  Father,  but  by  me — John  1 1 :  t">. 
h        I 

»      5 


c.  c  ■ 


.>:/:  :  ;>:;:-!: ;|p^ 


Sav-iour,  Take  me  firni-ly 
i     a    ing  quickly 


by 

mi 


tin-  hand; 

to     I 


K.  i  p  me  in    the  nar-row 
For    1  hear  iliy  sw<  et  voice 


com-ing.  gen-tle 

.  .,.      Sa^  [  have  naught  but  love  to  bring,    Save  a  heart  both  weak  and 


path  -  way,  L<  ad-ing      to 

call  -  ing,  '  '  Hi,    i r   Bin 

nil,      But     to    thee, 
0  — *- 


the    I"- 1 

i   to 
my      all,      1 


land ; 

olin 


my     t\«  i 
\n.l      1      I 
Naught  i" 


ing 


have   >>li     been  straj 

that    thou    art     might  •   y, 

•  but  thou  hast  called      mi 


.    .        .      ,  ,  >  i       ...  i i    . ...  !    \i  i«n  mo  hiiiv  within. 


1„   for-biddeni  ^nd  from  thee  my  heart  has  wandered,  Make me  ke  i w  v  thin, 

from  Bin;  i  ■'■  e  it  And  forever  dwell  theret* 

reatlovci.  ullmj  plea,  All  the  n  «  behind  me,    Lnd  to  thj  dear  araw  1  flee 
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W.  F.  S. 


God  our  Refuge. 

My  God  is  the  rock  .  Ps.  '.'1 :  22. 


83 

W.  F.  S. 


1.  Come  now  with  joy  and  sing-ing,  Loud  hal  - le  -  lu-jahs  ring-ing,     Our  grateful    tribute    bringing 

2.  When    to    ilii-   ltef-uge  fly-ing,  Turn  sin-ners,  helpless,  dy-ing,      On  Christ  a  -lone  re-  ly.-ing, 
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We    sing  vrith   ex-  nil-  a-  (inn,  Lord,  God  of    our     sal  -  va-tion;  Hum   art    our  sure  founda  -  tion, 


*—}—*r 


^—^r 


To      our    Al-mi-ht-v  Friend;  Off'ring,  with  pur-est  pleas-ure,  To    him  the  heart's  full  treasure,  Whose 
No  harm  can  reach  them  there ;  When  floods  of  grief  are  dashing,  A.nd  waves  of    sor-row  plashing,  Light 


■i? 
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Our   Bef-uge    ev  -  er-more. 
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A      m      A         i  ^  ^n  waking  or  in  sleeping, 

j      J      ~~^  f  1 1      Bright  days,  or  nights  of  weeping, 


love  no  thought  can  meas-ure,  Whose  praise  shall  nev-er      end. 
to      the  soul  comes  Sashing — God's  smile  through  dark  despair. 
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By  permission. 
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Our  souls  are  in  thy  keeping 
While  here  we  wait  below; 
In  thee  alone  abiding, 
And  in  thy  love  confiding, 
Safe,  when  thy  hand  is  guiding, 
We'll  ever  onward  go. 
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F.  .1.  ARMSTRONG. 


Christ  is  Kind  and  Tender. 

He  will  be  our  Quidc  even  unto  death. — ft.  48:  14. 


II.  Wli  HELM. 
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1.  Ere     the   tide     of    life    is    ebb-ing,    Ere     its    Bands  are    run-Ding    low, 

2.  Then,  dear  Shepherd,  close  en-fold    us      In       thy     con  -  stant,  lov  -  iug    care; 

3.  Death  may  dai  -  ly  watch  our  footsteps,  Lifi     may  Bwift  -  l_\    Btea]     a    -  way, 


Turn    we    non      to 
We      are    poor,    and 
Hut       we    know    our 
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Christ  our    Sav  -  iour,  That    his    peace    we   here    may  knew. 

and    -in  -  Jul,    Keep   us     safe   from  ev  -  'ry    .-nare.  Christ  is     ev  -  er  kind  and  tender. 
God      will  guide    as     Through  the  night  to   end  -  less    day. 


r^-r         -, » # — .-* 0 — p — — r£ f- a— J — * — P-'—f -.0     »     0    -0 — , 


He  will  guard  ub,  he  will  save;  I.,  t    us    nev  -  er  from  him  wander,  For  \\\<   life   for  us    he 
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My  Refuge. 

/  flee  unto  thee  to  hide  me.— Ps.  143 :  9. 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 


flodfrllto. 
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1.  Je  -  sub,  Saviour,    to     thy      side     From  th' aveu-ger     I         would  flee ;  Let  me   safe-ly     there  a- 

2.  Whereso'er    my    teut    is     spread,  There  will  1     thy     name  make  known;  Israel  by   one   Shepherd 

3.  To  thy  lov-ing    side,  each  hour,  Close  and  closer     would    I      cling;  Shielded  by   thy     mighty 
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bide,  Let  thy  grace  my  re  -  fuge  be. 
led,  Ev  -  er  -  more  in  him  are  one. 
power,   Trustful  may      I         ev  -    er       sing— 
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Rock   of      A  -    ges,  cleft  for      me, 
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Let 
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hide   my  -  self    in    thee;  Rock   of      A  -  ges,    cleft  for    me,       Let 

.  _  I 
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ide 


-self 


in 


thee. 
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By  permission. 
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Thou,  God.  Seest  Me, 


BEV.  J.  B.  A''  HINSON. 

O  Lord,  thou  hast  starched  mc  and  blown                        :  1. 
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1.  Tliini  eye,  0  Lord,   i>    ev    -    er     o- pen,  All 

2.  Were  I      to    take    the  wings  of  morning,  Fly 
:;.  0  Lord,  thine  eyi  has  searched  and  known  me,  Nothing  would  I  hide  from  thee;  1     won  1.1  love  thee, 


my     acta  and  ways  i"     Bee;    All     mj  Ikoagkta, sup- 
ins    far    be-yondthe    Bea,    Still  l\i   hear    the 
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pressed    i  Shall    be       lul  -  ly  known  to     thee. 

si   -    lent     warn-ing,    Thou,  <>      God,   yet    se    -   est     me.       In      the    dark-nees,  in      the     light, 

serve  thee,  own  thee,   <  i  I :n  1    to     know  thou  Be    -    < -i     me. 
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i;    '1  hou,  ( lod,     se       eel     me. 

II 


Do      ing  "i  mg  or    do  -  ing    right,  Thou,  God,  I     me; 
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est     me. 
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J.  S.  B. 


Hiding,  Dear  Lord,  in  Thee. 

Hide  me  undrr  the  shadow  of  thy  wings.— PS.  IT  :  8, 
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Rev.  J.  S.  Boyd. 


1.  Hid  in 

2.  Sa  -  tan 

3.  Running 

4.  Summon'd 


dear  Lord 
may  point 

my 


to 
at 


length 


in  thee,     Ev-er  in  thee,     in 
his  dart<,  Aiming  them  at  my 
re-treat,   Flying  at  each    a   - 
a-hove,    Mounting  thro'  parted  skies, 

i  i  i 

r-zt 


thee, 
life, 

larm. 
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Whithersoe'er  my  path  shall  lc;  d, 
Striving  to  poi-son  all  my  joys, 
Tempests  of  trouble  rage  in  vain; 
II,  a  ing  the  welcome"  Enter  thou," 


This  sh 

Tempting  to 
No-thins  disl 


all 
sin 
urbs 


my 

and 
my 


Hav-ing  ob-tained  the 


-zr 
plea  ; 
strife 
calm 
prize- 


Dai  -ly  di  -  rect  me 
Still  in  the  shad  -  ow 
Death  has  a  sting  no 
Still  with  the  myr  -  iad 


in     thy  way, 
of     thy  wings, 
more  for     me, 
harping  throng, 


Nev  -  er    per-  mit 

Calm-ly     se  -  cure, 

0  -  ver    the  grave 

Vie  -  ing  in     love, 


my 

my 

is 

I'll 


i 
steps 
spi 


stray, 

sings. 


to 
-  it 

vie    -    to  -  ry, 
shout  the   song 


IF 

Hid-ing 

Hid-ing 
Hid-ing 

f41o-rv 


in 
in 
in 
to 


thee,  dear  Lord, 
thee,  dear  Lord, 

thee,  dear  Lord, 
tin  e,  dear  Lord, 


in  thee, 
in  thee, 
in  thee, 
to  thee, 


Ev 

Ev 
Ev 
Ev- 


er 
er 
er 
er 


thee,  in 
thee,  in 
thee,  in 
thee  shall 


sr  •  -Z7- 

thee. 

thee. 

thee. 

be. 
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Leaning  on  Thee. 

Return  unto  tliy  rat,  oh,  my  soul,  -l's.  lie, :  7 


il    '•   Danks 


mm 


-# *> 


-|— 


<, 


^=5 


*z 


1     Leaning  on   thee,  my  Guide  and  Friend,  My  gracious  Sav  -  iour,   1       am     blest;   rho  wrea 
!    Leaningon   ihee  with  child-like  faith,  To  thee     the    fu  -  ture     1       con-fide;      Each  Btep       ol 
3    |     mingonthee,    no    fear    a  -larms;  Although  I  stand  on  death's  dark  brink,    I'll     feel        the 


^ 


m 


^^mmmm 


'•   2 


5 


-g? 


-t- 

CHOBDS. 

-1- 


" 


±E* 


3IS 


.'-_•     S 


t)lou  ,,  end  To    be      my     rest,   To     be      my  resl    Leaningon  thee, 

un-trod-den  path,   Thy  love  shall  guide,  Thy  love  shall  guide. 
er  -  last- ing  arms,    I      will    not   Bink,     1       will     not   sink. 


-   -X 


i§i£ 


" 


fr"       r 


Leaning  on  thee, 

i  ;f 


f^F** 


: 


. 


PPi 


»i 


Lean  -  ing     on 


* 


Le^n    ing     on    thee,     Lean -ing     on      thee,        My  Guide    and 


Priend. 


-—— > 


|t#e*e :      ^     ^ 


- 


7 — T 

'      c,,  by  J.  I  I'm.  h  ,v  (  .. 


P.  P.  Buss. 

Earnestly. 


I  Trust,  0  Lord,  in  Thee. 

For  I  know  whom  I  have  believed. — 2  Tim.  1 :  12. 
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m 


£3 


J.  R.  M. 

id: 


1.  I     do     believe  that  Je-sus  died    Tosavca  world  from  woe,  That  on  the  cross,  the  crucified  His 

2.  I  asked  a  little  child — her  face  With  angel  light  aglow — How  she  obtained  forgiving  grace,  That 

3.  I  would  see  Jesus,  sir,  said  I,  To  one  in  manhood's  prime,  For  refuge  to  the  rock  would  flv    In 

J- -     -   •  + 


*    + 


mighty  love  did  show.  I  do  believe  thy  gos  -  pel  true,  Would  come  at  God's  command;  But  how  to  come, 
I  her  joy  might  know.  A  look  she  gave  of  sad  surprise  That  I  should  doubting  be,  While  tear-drops  filled 
the  accepted  time.  Tell  ine,  for  I  would  come  to-day,  Show  me  the  way,  and  how;  He  read  the  words, 


mwm 


or  what  to  do,     I  can  not  understand,  But  how  to  come,  or  what  to  do,  I     can    not     understand. 
her  wonder  eyes,  She  answered,  "He  lovesme,"  While  tear-drops  filled  her  wonder  eyes,  She  answered,  'Tie  loves  me." 
"  I  am  the  way,"  And  said  "  Just  trust  Him  now,"  He  read  the  words,  "  I  am  the  way,"  And  said  "  .lust  trust  Him  now." 

N  S  »  .  .  /TN  .-*-",»   . 


n  M  u 
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90  In  the  Shadow  of  the  Rock, 

Ray  Palmer,  D.  D.  The  shadow  of  a  '   -Isaiah  :!2;  2. 

Hay  be  u»ed  a*  a  qiiarl.'t.       '-*  l     "" 


J.  EL  M. 


1.  In  the  shad-ow    of    the  Rock,  Let  me  rest,     Lei  me   rest,    When  1  feel  the  tempest's  shock  Thrill  mT 

2,  On  the  parched  and  deserl  way    Wherel  tread,  where  I  tread,  With  ths  leorehitg  loon  -  tide  ray   O'er  my 

will  rest  me  there  Till  1     see,    till    1     see,   Thattheskies  i  -  gain  arc  fairO-ver 


r-f-Ai   J  «   Jiar-f    ■ 


0  .  »\'    i    i    • 


0         0 


.      . 


■ 


breast,  thrill  my  breast;  All  in  vain  the  storm  shall  sweep,  While  1      hide,    while    I      bide,  And  my 

head,    o'er  my  head;   Lei  me  find    a      wel-< e shade,    Cool  and    Mill,    cool   and    still,    Ind  my 

,,,,.        o     \,,     me;     That  the  burning  heats  are  past,      Vnd  the    day,     and    the  day     Bids  the 


gHH    '  I 


tranquil     I  ■  -  tiou  ki  ep  By   thy  Bide. 

pa  be  stayed   While  1  will. 

trav  -el  ■  er     at      last     <  '«>    his  way. 


In     the  shadow 


>    -0- 
f    tin-    Rock, 


KEfRAIN. j J i 


will  fear  no    tempests 
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In  the  Shadow  of  the  Rock,    Concluded. 
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rest. 


shock,  In    the  shadow   of    the    Rock,  Let  me  rest,     Let  me  rest. 

g       ^j»      J  ^#     I      I 

-, 1 p-  •  V~r* * •.» P — r*_  ' — a   .   .  r' — * 


:;- 


Jt=t 
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Christina  Forsyth.    1861. 


0  Holy  Spirit. 

.4s  shourrs  that  watt  r  Uie  ( ur'h.— I's.  72 :  6. 


4  Then  my  pilgrim  staff'  I'll  take 
||:  And  once  more  :|| 
I'll  my  onward  journey  make, 

||:  As  before;  :]| 
And  with  joyous  heart  and  strong 

:  1  will  raise  : 
Unto  thee,  ()  Rock,  a  song, 
Glad  with  praise. 


\V.  F.  S. 


si 


If 


m : 


■+■ 


1 


E5S= 


1 


"X 


-3r± 


o 


I     • 


1.  O        Holy     Spir  -  it!     now  descend  on  me, 

2.  Be  thou  my  Teacher;     to  my  soul  re-veal 

3.  Be  thou  my  Comforter;  when  I'm  distressed, 

4.  Be  thou  my  Guide  into  all  truth  di  -vine, 

P—k- 


As  showers  of  rain   up  -on    a    thirsty  ground; 
The  breadth  and  depth  and  height  of  Jesus'  love; 
Oh,    gently  soothe  my  sorrows,  calm  my  grief; 
Give  me  in  -  creas-ing  knowledge  of  my  God; 


£ 


f 


a — #_ «— ,-«! — a — rp—p—p — : — 


asa^EjEte 


:£=*: 


-  —j-J—U 


^E 


2-- 


T 


S3 


3^= 


"W 


Cause  me  to  flour  -  ish     as    a  spreading  tree  ; 
Now   on  my  soul     thy  blest  instruction  seal, 
Help  me  to  find      up  -  on  my  Saviour's  breast, 
Show  me  the  glo  -  ries  that  in  Je-sus  shine, 


May    all  thy  pre  -  cious  fruits  in  me  he  found. 
Raising  my  thought    and  heart  to  things  above. 
In        ev-ery  hour     of      tri-al,  sure  re  -  lief. 
And  make  my  heart  the  place  of  his  a  -  bode. 
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G.  F.  R. 

i  mpren  i  i  •■  I  j  . 


Wheat  and  Tares. 

Read  Matt  18 


G.  F.  R. 


,\'<i 


.  While  nun  slept,  the  en  •  e  -  my  Bowed  the  tan-.  No  Ion 
•_'.  While  men  Blept,  th<  en  -e  -  mj  sowed  the  tares.  <*h,  do 
:■>.  While  men    Blept,     ili>-    en  -  <■  -  my  sowed  the  tared.     Oh,  let 


g<  r    It  i     the  ;<  mptei  -n\ ,  No 
nol    let    this  sluggish  sleep  Thy 
thy  field  be  pure  and  clean,  The 


PT; -     0     ' — 0    '    ,  0    '    0 0 0 0 0 0 0 1  »■■•    0 0 , f- 


: 


?=3=rt=w 


Ion  -  ger    let      the  bur  -  den  grow,  No    Ion  -  ger    in       the  Bleep 

soul  in     per  -  il     Ion  -ger  keep;  'Tis  on  -  Fj     they  who  watch 

tares  all  gone,  the  wheal  all  green,  All  read  -y    when  r I »« -  reap 

M.  A.      M.         ± 


'>'> 


<Y 


r  r  tMeH  . 


of    sin    Let  tares  grow  strong  and 

and  pray   (  an  keep  the  la   -   tal 
ers  come,  To  gar-ner     in      the 

Si    —      —    £     — 


*=* 


:? 


BN^^fefej^^SS^fedgjfejrffefe  | . : .- 1| 


->:,v 


ri  thin.     Wise,  and     on   thy    Bav-iour  call,  II. '11  keep 

and     on    thy     Bav-iour  call,   II. 'II  keep 

heav'nly  home.   \u -■    and     on   thy     8av  iour  call.  He'll  keep 

*  ±  ±  ±  s :  £ :  *ji .  0-±'  ±:±  ±  ±: 


thee  -a\ .  thee,  givi  tl 

thee,  Bave  thee,  give  thee  all. 

ili.  e,  Bave  thi  e,  give  th<  e  all. 


'   ' 


t^f  ft- 


Copj  i  lylil    1-7".  b]    J     <  Inn.  I.  A    I  .'- 


/Il 


Call  Them  In, 

That  my  house  i  \ay  6<  filled. — Luke  14:  23. 


93 

Dr.  Bessey. 


TeiHlerl.y 


i       y        "  i  i       u  i  -#-.-»  \ 

1.  "Call  them  in,"  the  poor,  the  wretched,  Sin-stained  wand'rers  from  the  fold  ;  Pence  and  par-don  free  -  ly 

2.  "Call  them  in,"  the  Jew,  the  Gen-tile,  Bid     the    stran-ger    to    the  feast ;"  Call  them  in,"  the  rich,  the 

3.  "Call  them  in,"  the   bro-ken  -hearted,  Cow'ring  'neath  the  brand  of  shame;  Speak  love's  message  low  and 


3_5 


-*>-••#-     ■#- 


* 


>- 


3»:fr     ■£. 


*: 


^-9%- 


of  -  fer,  Can  you  weigh  their  worth  in  gold?  Forth  the  Fa  -  ther  comes  to  meet  them,  He  hath 
no  -  ble,  From  the  high -est  to  the  least.  "  Call  them  in,"  the  weak,  the  wea  -  ry,  La  -  den 
ten  -  der,  'Twas  for    sin  -  ners  Je  -  sua    came.     See      the  shad-ows     lengthen  round  us,     Soon  the 


all  their  sor-rows  seen 
with  the  doom  of  sin; 
day-daw  n  will   be  -  gin ; 


-s»- 


Robe,  and  ring,  and  roy-al  san  -dais,  Wait  ibe  lost  ones — "  Call  them  in.' 
Bid  them  come  and  rest  in  Je  -  sus,  He  is  wait-ing — "Call  them  in.' 
Can    you  leave  them  lost  and  lone  -  ly  ?  Christ  is  com-ing — "Call  them  in." 


r 


^= 


wm 
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The  Creed  of  Faith, 


Ida  Scott  Taylor                             it  thou  believe  on  tlu  -              it— Jobn9: 

n — u_j . 1—: — n — *-,— i : — 

ii 
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r  Danke 
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be-lieve     in     the  mer  -cy     of     •'>'  -  bus     a- lone;    I      be-lieve 
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that  lii>  blood 

for   my 

2     I 

am  rest  -  inf,'    in     Je  -  su<;  his  arms  are    my  stay;    1      am  resl  - 

ing    on   him 

all    my 
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.1.   Mill 

hope 
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The  Creed  of  Faith.    Concluded. 
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par    -  dun     my     soul,       I        am    trust  -  ing   in  him      to     be  cleansed  and  made  whole  ;  I       am 
whis  -  per      to      me      The  sweet  word   of     as  -  sur  -  ance  that  his        I       may    be;  I       am 


3E 


->— -V 


— N- 

3t 


-*r— »r 


trusting  his  love  that    a-bidesto     the  end,    I     am  trusting   my   all    to     this  Heaven-ly  Friend. 
wait-ing  his  word  that  my  sins  are    for-given,I     am  waiting  his  summons  to    call  me    to  heaven. 


II 


%,' 


i 


■*-     -0- 
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S.  F.  Smith,  D.  D. 


To-day  the  Saviour  Calls. 


t2izsrd:4==}r=i 


£2=2>=bi 


Harden  not  your  hearts. 


Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc. 


b 


«>- 


1    To  -  day  the  Sav-iour  calls;  Ye  wand'rers come ;  Oh,    ye    be  -  nighted  souls,  Why  lon-ger  roam? 

2.  To  -  day  the  Sav-iour  calls;  Oh,  hear  him  now;  With-in  these  sa-cred  walls     To     Je  -  sus    bow. 

3.  To  -  day  the  Sav-iour  calls;  For  ref-uge     fly;      The  storm  of   jus-tice  falls,    And  death  is  nigh. 

4.  The  Spirit    calls  to-  day;  Yield  to  his  power ;    Oh,  grieve  him  not  a  -  way,  'Tis    mer-cy's  hour. 


-#-     ■♦-     -«- 


Q 
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Sing,  My  Soul. 


P.  P.  B. 

Jo  j  una  I. v. 


¥ 


My  tervanlt  than  ting  far  joy  of  heart. 


-Isa.  65  :  1 1 


P.  P   Buss. 


-4- 


Read  before  each  verse. 

Ex  11:  19-32. 
Ex.  15:  ^-  27. 
Ex.  16:   1  ■">,  31-35. 


I 


« *r 


ZSC 


1 


Sing,  my   soul,  from  bond-age     free;  1-      rael's  God  thy  God     will    be. 

"Sweets  of  sin"— de-lu  -sive    dreaml  Bum-ing  Ihirst  and  poisonous  stream. 

Faint-ing    on      thedes-ert      way,  For    my  "dai  -  ly  bread"  I     pray; 

i     | 

■*-    r    ■*-'*■• # —    v  ■£ — £ — *  •  ■       -#- 
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"t 


In    the    dark    and  foam-y      cea     Pha 

of     Life,    thy  streams  outpoui    l  <  I 

Bread  of     I. if'-,    thy   Life      I     Deed,     Let 


raoh'a  host  -hall  I'm-  -  led     be. 
nif  drink   and   thirst  no     inorv. 

me    ev   -  er     on     thee    feed. 


EX     IT  :    8    1''' 

Win  n  the  em  m\  i-  nigh, 
Lord,  i.i  ill.  ■■.  n.  ili. .-.  1  cry  ; 
Save  me  in  the  trying  hour, 
Save  m\  -"ill  from  Satan's  power. 
,  my  soul,  eta. 


buret)  a  Oo. 


M.  O.  Page. 


There  is  a  Sweet  old  Story. 

Which  we  have  heard  and  known. — Ps.  78 


97 


C.  Case. 


1.  There  is    a  sweet  old    sto  -  ry       I  fain  would  hear  once  more,  And  till  my  locks  arc  hoar -y,     I'd 

2.  It  comes,  as  cooling     breez-es       At  night  time  o'er  me  roll  ;   And  as  their  soft  touch  pleas-es,  So 
:;.  h    come3  as  mists  of  o    -    cean,  Embrace  the  heated  land ;      It    is     the  star  de  -   vo  -  tion,  That 
4.  Tis  life's  most  earnest  sto  -  ry,     Sal-va-  tion  is    the   theme;    It  mounts  to  burning  glo  -  ry,    And 


hear,  I'd  hear  ii  o'er  and  o'er. 
doth,  so  doth  it  plea  e  my  soul.     There     is 
shines,  that  shines  from  God's  right  hand, 
lights,  and  lights  the  closing  scene. 


a  sweet       sto    -    ry,        1  fain  would  hear,  would  hear  once  more, 


#— *— f— <*- 

-I — i — y—v- 


-W     P     g- 
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There  is       a 


f=f=f 


SM 


b  t. 
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sweet,  sweet  story,  I  fain  would  hear  once  more 


rr 


There 


a      sweet 


9fe 


EE 


sto 
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fain,     I     fain  would  hear  once  more,  once  more. 

f— '—? f-'    f f P  -  i  J         ^         J 


S£ 


There  is 


3=!^ 


sweet,sweet  sto-ry 
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Sentinel,  be  Thou  Watchful ! 

tckmtn  \i]>on  thy  u 


G.  F.  R. 


i-ti-nel,   be     thou  watch-ful,    A.nd  guard  the    for-treaa     well! 

.  ti  -  n,  I,  r,  t-i     thou  fear-   ral,    Dp- on      the    wall    a   -    lone, 

11-  ti  -  nel,  art    thou  wea   -   ry?   The  Btrug-gle,    ie      it        long? 
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<  ruard  it  from  foea  that 
Whi  ii  from  the  Bhadi  m  -. 
for  Boon  Bhall 

-     -     -     - 


• 


i§aip|  H^ 


lark  around,   \.nd  from  th'a*  bell.       Call   on    thy  might-y      Mas      tei     11-  heav'nly 

dark  and  i  fiery  darts  are  thrown?    Pi thy  heav'n-ly     ar    -    mor.Thj  shield  oi 

,, ,.  Xhe  ,  i     ii  in  i  .li         .        -     i    Bhall  thy  Captain     call     thee   To  la)     thine 


•    claim,        "Ye  shall  be  more  than  con-quer    ore     Who  bat-tie      in      mj     name.' 
faith  and  prayer;      Call  to     thy  8av  -  iour  ev    •   er  -  mon    To     hold  and  keep   thee    th 
,,,,,,    down;       Boon  shall  the  glud  exchange  b<    m  d       Earth     cro     for  heaven's   crown  I 
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Sentinel,  be  Thou  Watchful !    Concluded, 
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REFRAIN. 
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Watchl  Ben-ti-nel,  watch!  Pray!  Bentinel,  praj  !  Fight!  sentinel,  fight!  In  thy  great  Redeemer's  name. 
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My  Spirit  Longs  for  Thee. 

He  irtH  rest  in  Ms  loir.     Zeph.  :! :  IT. 
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1.  My 
Tho' 

2.  Un  - 
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sj)ir  -  it     I<in<rs    fur  thee  With-in  my 

I       tin  -  worth  -y      be  Of      so  di 

less      it      come  from  thoe,  In     vain  I 

all     that       I       can    see,  No    rest  is 
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trou  -  bled  breast ;  i 
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look        a  -  round  ;  i 
to         be  found ;    i  No  res) 
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no  rest       I'n  -  less   it  come  from  thee. 
»•  crowned,  And  send  it  from  a  -  bove 
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IlKZKKIAll  Hr  I  I  BBWOBTH. 
„   x        Cheerily. 
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Again  the  Rounded  Year, 

Thou  crowiitst  the  year  u-Uh  thy  tj>    !     3      l'~.  t;  "> :  n 


W    1'  B 
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1.  \     gain  the   rounded  year  has  bro'1  Its  bloom  and  harvest  glo-ry, 

2.  We  meet  with  gladness  on  each  lip,    And  kind-ly  warmth  of  greeting, 
:;.  llnuiii'i  has  light -ed  ev-erj  brow  To   see     thy  love  up-eprii 

-0 0 f- -m— ,  -0    •    # r      0 


Ami  ov  -  ery    Bmi-ling 
Ami,  in    Thy  boundless 
And  some  who  joined  our 
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Bab  -  bath  taught  To  us      th<       Gos-pel  sto    ■    ry.        A.  -  gain  our  voic 
Eel  -  low  -  ship,    Each  heart  to  heart   is     beat  -  ing.       And  for  this  day, 
qow       \  1 1  ■  i  ■  i     the      an-gelssing      ing        But  friends  b 


68      juili      in     SOng,      \n.l 

and  lor    1 1 » I  —  hour,  We 
and  friends  a  bove     l 
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bring  their  glad  thanksgiving  To  thee,   to  whom  all  years  be-long,    ro  thee, 

brine glad  thank     i    ing    ro  thee,    the  Ev  -  er  -  Gracious  Pow'r,  To  th» 

nite  in     glad  thanksgiving   To  thee,  whom  all  the  chil-dren  love,  Do  thee, 


i hi  Y.\  •  i  I  i\  ing. 
,  the  Ei  er  I  ;\  ing, 
ilu      Ev  •  er      Liv-ing, 


sita  m  fm^mvun  \  ^m 


:     I,  by  J   i  ■  mi  .  1 1  a  i  ■■> 


W.  F  S. 


Children's  Thanks. 

Qiv  ng thanks  always  for  all  things. — Eph.  5:  20. 
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1.  With  glad-some  hearts    our  praise  we     bring 

2.  For      all       the    sweet  -  ness  of       that  grace 

3.  We     thank  thee    for      this  ho    -    lv      day, 

# — , — # P 1 h 


To  God  who 
Which  gives  the 
When  we     may 
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read 


the 

tic 
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chil  -  dren's  King, 
ones        a       place 
and     pray, 
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word 
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Who  bends    to      list  ,-  en  when     they  sing;  For  this 

Where  they  may    sec  the  Sav  -  iour's   face;  For  this 

And  learn      to     walk  in  wis  -  dom's  way;  For  this 

-0 * »■ 


• 

we 
we 
we 


thank  thee,  Lord  ! 
thank  thee,  Lord  ! 
thank  thee,     Lord ' 


3  For  all  the  love  of  dearest  friends, 
For  greater  love  that  Jesus  sends. 
Which  o'er  us  like  a  rainbow  bends: 
For  this  we  thank  thee,  Lord  ! 


For  pastures  where  the  lambs  may  rove 
Securely  guarded  by  thy  love, 
Till  sphered  in  the  fold  above; 
For  this  we  thank  thee,  Lord  ! 


By  permission. 


Again  the  Rounded 

Thy  power  in  prayer  we  oft  have  felt, 

Thy  sympathy  most  tender, 
And  seemed  to  see.  as  we  have  knelt, 

Thy  face  in  veil-ed  splendor. 
For  all  these  joys  of  Paradise, 

We  bring  our  glad  thanksgiving 
To  thee,  who  every  good  supplies, 

To  thee,  the  Ever- Living. 


Year,    Concluded, 


5  So  may  we  join  from  year  to  year, 

Thy  goodness  ever  singing, 

And,  after  faithful  service,  hear 

The  bells  of  glory  ringing. 
Then,  safe  with  thee,  again  we'll  raise 

Our  voices  in  thanksgiving 
To  thee,  in  more  exalted  praise, 
To  thee,  the  Ever-Living. 
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I    ](    ATCHIN80N. 


Blessed  Jesus,  Hear  my  Prayer. 

Pb    1 II:  'J. 


.1.  R   M. 


I.  Bless-ed     Je  -  sub,     hear  my  prayer,       Dp  -  on    thee      1       casl     my     care;      Lift  the  bondage 
Kshmehowto      trust  thee,  Lord,       Teachmehowto     keep  thy    word;     Teach  mehow  to 

S    '  M-  •      .-.         .-.  —  -  A  -    -  —  ""^ 
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from    me    now,      While  to  thee  I      humbly    bow. 
watch  and  pray,     How  to  serve  thee    ev-'ry    day. 


Sav-iour,  now  mj      sins  ior  -  give,      Bid  me 
Bless-ed    Je-sus,    thou  art  mine,      Pure  and 


mff^m3=^£ 
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to      thee  and  live;      Let  thy  bl I  cleanse  every     Btain,     Take  my  heart  and  make  W  clean. 

IV       jUst,di    vine;      On  -  ly    thee  will      I      a  -  dore,     Praise  thee  now  and  ev     ei    more. 
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<  \ght,  1881,  i'N   i   I  buroh 


Henry  V.  Xeal 

„  Ul<-:icllii. 


Oh,  Come  with  Cheerful  Voices, 

Sing  praises  imt'>  our  King. — Ps.  -47  :  6. 
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1.  Oh,  come  with  cheer-ful    voic  -  es,     And  songs  of       tri  -  uraph  sing;  In    ho  -   Iy      joy       u- 

2.  Go  spread  your  rich  i  st    gar  -  lands  With  lov-ing    hearts  to  -  day;  And  shout  your  loud  ho- 

3.  Oh,  bring  your  palms  of  vie  -  t'ry.    And  lay   them    at      his     feet;  Tin- Mighty     Conqueror 
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ni    -   ting    To   hail  the  Saviour  King! 

san  -  nas,    For  Je-sus  comes  this  way.     Ho-  Ban  -  na!  ho  -Ban  -  na!  Let  earth  and  heav'n repeat, 

com-eth,     Sal-va-tion  is    com-plete. 
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Ho-  san  -  na!  ho  -  san  -  na  !  Sal  •  va  -  tion  is    com-plete  ! 


mhf  f  f  tf^ 
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4  Ye  pearly  gates  swing  open, 
Ye  seraphs  sweetly  sing, 
And  earth  and  heaven  united 
Shall  hail  our  glorious  King. 
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Cheerful  Raise  a  Joyful  Tune. 

In  thy  na  the  day.  -V~ 
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1    Cheerful  raise   a     joy-ful  tune,     Ere  our  glad  day   cloa  -  es;        Sing  as  sings  the  leaf-y    June, 
2.  Near-er    to     bis  Promised  Land  Oni   mori  year  hath  brought  us,  Nearer     to     his  Jor-dan  strand, 
.">.   E  -  lim's  founts  are  Bweet  and  clear,  t rreen  her  palms  wave  o'er  us;  B  i(  we  may  not  I  in  -  ger  here 
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With  its  buds  a  id  ros  -  es.  Sing    ol  him  whose  hand  oi  love,  All     the  year  hath  led 

And  its  swelling     wa  -  ters,  Sing  of  him  whose  cloud  by  day.  Fire  bj  night,  a  -  bi 

Thro' the  year  b    -fore  u'a.  Marching  on,  still  marching  on,  Lord,  n  new    thy  bless 
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ding, 

Lng, 
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Wlin,  with  manna  hum  a  -  bove, 
i  roes  he  fore  n-^  all  the  way, 
Ti II  thy  ' 'a  naan  we  have    won, 


Day 
Up 
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day  hath  fed  n<, 
Ca-naan  lt  1 1  i  <  i  -  ing. 
joys  pos    a  bs      ing, 
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iro  in>'  stor 
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in,  thro'  the  calm 
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Copj  right,  1881,  i  y  J   Ghorob  d  00 
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Cheerful  Raise  a  Joyful  Tune.    Concluded. 
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With  us    ev  -  er    go    -    ing,    Till  we   rest  by     E  -  lim's  palm,  And  its  fountains  flow -ing 
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[SA  IC  Watts. 


^r 


F 


How  shall  the  Young  Secure  their  Hearts? 

I; :  ','      '  heai   '■  ■  'x>  according  to  thy  word.— Fs.  110:  9. 


Arr.  from  Boildied. 
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1.  How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts,  And  guard  their  lives  from  sin?  Thy  word      the  choic-est 

2.  When  once  it  en  -  ters     to     the  mind,  It  spreads  such  light   a  -  broad,        The  mean  -  est  souls  in- 
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rules   im-parts,  To    keep  the    con  -    science  clean, 
struction  find,    And  raise  their  thoughts  to     God. 


3  'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light 

That  guides  us  all  the  day  ; 
And  thro'  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth; 

How  pure  is  every  page! 
Oh,  may  it  guard  our  earliest  youth, 
And  cheer  our  latest  age! 
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II     lSl'TIERWORTII. 


Little  Ones  of  God  are  We.    ( Infant  Class, ) 

i    <l  they  brouijht  young  children  to  Mm.— Mark  1"  :  18. 


0.  F.  R. 
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1.  Lit  -  tic  inns    of    <i"(l   are      ut-,      Yet    we      will     his  praise  rr  -  prut;      We    will  pray,  on 

2.  Lit  -  tie  lambs  of    God   are      we,      He,    tke    Shepherd,  leads  his  sheep,      Ami    the  lambs  most 
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bend     ■•!     knee,  Him   to    guide  our  feet  Lead  us,  lead     us     lest    we  stray;  Lead  us,  lead    us 

!.  r   -    ly,     Hi-    from  liarm  will  keep,       Keep  us,  keep    u~     lesl    «>■  Btraj  ;  Keep  us,  keep    us 
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l.v      ihy     hand;     Lead      ub      in      tin       bless    <<1     way,      To      1 1 1 « -      Bel    -    ter    Land, 
by      thy     hand;     Keep     ui      in      the      bless  -  ed     way,      To      th<       Bet    -    ter    Land, 
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the  Cantata,  "  Undeb  thi  Palms,"  bj  Di  <"■•■  i    Root 


M.  E.  Servoss. 


In  His  Arms.    (Primary.) 

And  hi  tool  his  arms. — Mark  10     16. 
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1.  When  mothers  brought  their  children  To  Jesus  to     be  blest, 

2.  Just    as     of     old,  he  bids  them  Come  un-to    him  to  -  day, 

3.  With  Je-sus   to     pro-tect   us,     And  his  dear  hand  to    I 
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He  took  them  in    his     lov  -  ing  arms, 
And  takes  them  in  his  arms  of  love, 
We  can  uol  wan-derfrom  tin'  wav 
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And  held  them  to      his  breast. 

And  list  -ens  when  they  pray.     From  all    the  world's  tempta  -tions,  From  all  that  grieves  or  harms, 

If       we    his  voice  will  heed. 
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There  is     no  place  of     ref-uge  Like  Je -sus' lov-ing  arms, 
rs      IS.       N      N      S  n 


mmmm 


4  Thus  gentle,  true  and  patient 
He'll  help  us  each  to  be; 
And  if  we  give  our  hearts  to  him, 
From  sin  he'll  wash  them  free. 
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.  i  Tavi  OK. 
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Take  my  Hand,  my  Father. 

IvriU  hold  thine  hand,  and  to,  tea   VJ:  ft 
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1.  Take  my     hand,  my  Fa   -   ther,     Sold    ii       Fast      in  thine;         I        am      bo      on  -  worth-y, 
•J.  Take  my     hand,  my  Fa   -   ther,     Hold   u      day    and  nijilit;    Thro'  the    misl  -  v    dark-  neea 
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Thou    art 
Bring   me 


all 
to 


di  -  vine 
the   light 


I       am    weak  and    sin 
Keep    me    close    be  -  Bide 
42. 
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ful.    Journeying  here   W  -  low, 

\.  \      er      let      me    itraj  ; 
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my    hand,  my    Fa   -   ther,  N<  \  -  er 
Take    my    hand,  my    Fa   -   ther,  Lead  me 
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let 

all 
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it      go! 
the    way, 

# r6h 


II 


:;  Take  my  hand,  my  Father, 

I  am  ] i'  anil  blind  ; 

1  am  v i oping,  help  me 
I  Ii  .u  ii  and  tlu  <  i"  find  ! 

K.  ep  my  feet  from  falling 
To  the  depths  below  ; 

Taki  mj  band,  my  Father, 
V  mi-  let  ii  go  ! 


i  opj  rlgbl   1--1,  bj  J  i  buret)  .<.  Co 


Hezekiah  Butterworth. 
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Song  of  the  Young  Worker. 

Commit  thy  aay  unto  the  Lord.— Ps.  37  :  5. 
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1.  In  youth  I   have  my  Sav-iour  found,  My  life  with  promis  -  es      is  crowned,  Whatever     du-ties 

2.  To  him  each  morn  for  strength  I  pray,  To  do  my     du-ty    day     by   day,     And  ev  - 'ry  call-ing 

3.  Thy  grace  shall  be  my  dai  -  lv  food,    My  life  I'll  spend  for  oth  -  ers' good,  The  more  that  I   my- 
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may   at -tend  My  lot,     I     have  in     him  a 

I      pur-sue  Shall  have  his  service      in  my 

self  de  -  ny,  The  more  thy  fountains  yield         sup 
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friend.    Dependence  brings  my  Saviour  near,  O- 
view.     The  joy    he  gives  me  shall  increase  When 
ply.        Thou  art  1m- man- u -el     to     me,    My 
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bedience  makes  my  pathway  clear,  In  him  I  seek  a  patient  mind,  And  more  than  earthly  corn-fort  find, 
all  the  joys  of  earth  shall  cease,  Whate'er,  where'er  my  lot  may  be,  I  have,  my  Lord,  a  friend  in  thee, 
crown  of  hope,  my  life  to  be,  Whatev-er      du-ties  may  at-tend  My    life,    I  have  in    thee        a    friend. 


— ^ — j- 1 — y-1— — -         i--— — ■ — -m — it — i— =>  ri    g  »   >  cr^    y-c^— ^-p 


Copyright,  lsbl,  by  J.  Church  &  Co. 


110 


Give  Thyself  to  Me. 


i      M 


A  ii (Ian  I  ■  no. 


They  took  krunciedye  of  them,  that  they  had  been  with  Jesus. — Act*  4  :  13. 
K  ,     i 
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1.  I  would  my  life  might  glorify   The  Saviour  that     1      love,      But   how  can   I,    who  walk  be -loir. 
ii.  Lord,  unto  thee  mj  life  [  give ;  Oh,  teach  mj  bouI  the   way,      And   Buf-fer   no    tempta-tion  henoe 
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ii'_'liion  him      a-bove ?  Thus,  in  the  gathering  shades  of  doubt,  I  talked  an- to      my  soul, 
To    lead  my  heart     a  -  way;  The  darkness  gathers  \\liil<-  I     wait,   'Mid  doubts  and  fears  I  Btand, 

$      ,<■ f»— j> ^-,f2—        '         * * * * * «— r(° l»      ■» 


gi&*E:£3EJEEE 


mm 


-■- 


f==F=tf 


r^=F='   5 


0=rF£g 


b 


r* 


.  .sse^ 


I  s 


/■ 


i    whis-per,  faint  at    first,     In     volume  seemed  to     roll        "Give    thy-self     n>    me, 
How    can     I     keep  the  nar-row    waj      That  leads  to  thy  right  hand  ?    "Give    thy-self     to    me, 
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Give  Thyself  to  Me.    Concluded, 
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Give   thy-self 
Give   thy-self 


to 

to 
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me, 
me, 


im  -  age 


So   walk  that  in     thy  dai  -  ly     life,       My     im  -  age      all     may  see." 
And  then  the  path  that  leads  to  heaven  Thine  eyes  shall  sure-ly    see." 


-?" 


Gilbert  Rorison,  LL.  D 
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Three  in  One  and  One  in  Three. 

Ttiou  makcst  the  outgoings  of  the  morning  and  evening  to  rejoice. — Ps.  65 ;  8. 
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W.  F.  S. 
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1.  Three  in      One     and  One     in  Three!  Eul  -  er 

2.  Light   of  lights  !  with  morn-ing  shine;  Lift   on 


of       the   earth  and    sea,     Hear  us,     while  we 
us      thy  light    di  -  vine,    And    let     char  -  i- 


lift       to     thee    Ho  -  ly    chant  and    psalm 
ty        be  -  nign    Breathe  on  us    her     balm. 
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3  Light  of  lights  !  when  falls  the  even, 
Let  it  close  on  sins  forgiven  ; 
Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven, 

With  a  holy  calm. 

4  Three  in  One  and  One  in  Three ! 
Dimly  here  we  worship  thee; 
With  the  saints  hereafter,  we 

Hope  to  bear  the  palm  ! 
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Give  Me  Sweet  Rest. 


Fanny  Crosby. 


Becaust  tlu  Lurd 


'i 


1.  What  shall     I 

2.  Light  of      the 
3pir-it        of 


S£ 


8* 

day, 


m 


=t 


m 


-Pa    14  :  6. 


SE 


> 


II     P.  1UNK.S 


;»* 


1 


where  -lull    1 


dark     is 
siiir  -   it 


my  way  ! 
of    love. 


1     have  no    ref  -  uge,  dear  Sav -  iour,  hut   thee; 
Star  of    the  morning,  i>li,    lend    me     thy     ray. 
thou  in  mer  cy  thy  wings   like     a       dove 


^M 


fr=F=T= 


te  -  : 


pik^hNb 


iproach  thee,  tho*  sin-ful  and  weak, 
ime  nearer,   .-till  nearer    thy  throne, 
I  them  a-round  me  and  nev-er    de-part, 


£*-    ■*     -*■ 

Ti>     thy     com  ihy  par-don     1     seek. 

<;i\,    me      the    wit-nee*  that    1     :""  thine  own. 

Dwi  II.  and  for  -  ev  -  er,   oh,  dwell  in    my  heart 

»        0        0        m       0  —*-    a 


mmms&mm 


- 


(Illll'.IS. 


• 


■    thee;     What  is     the  world  or  its     pleas-urea      to    me? 


Je  1     <■  "I.- 


,  aron  d  >■<•. 


Give  Me  Sweet  Rest,    Concluded, 
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h±£ 


a^@^ 


^- 
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us- 


3=£ 


3t 


it — I 1 J — L* 


f;:ii 


wea-ry,  my  heart  is     oppressed,     Take  thou  my  bur-den  and  give  me  sweet  rest. 

0 0       ...(g .-* « «— r-r* # a— f-4-  #— r!2- 


Geo.  Rawson. 


-* V~^ 


Holy  Ghost,  the  Infinite, 

In  the  comfort  of  the  Holy  Ghost,     ii 

, 1 M 


r^~ atr 


*-—— 


:T 


W.  F.  S 


=t 


1.  Ho  -  ly    Ghost,  the    In    -  fi  -nite!  Shine  up  -on      our  nature's  night   Willi  thy    bit .1 

2    We    are      sin  -  ful,    cleanse  us,  Lord!  We  are    faint,  thy  strength  afford ;  Lost,  un  -  til       by 

I         -  I         J  .    '  J        *        Jl*--^ ~ 


ig^ 


r 


=7= 


PP£ 


in    -  ward     light,  Com  -  fort  -  er 
thee      re  -  stored,  Com  -  fort  -  er 


di  -  vine! 


^^mM^mmm$ 


3  Like  the  dew  thy  peace  distill ; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 

i  iomforter  divine! 

4  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God, 
Bear  as  up  the  starry  road 

To  the  height  of  thine  abode, 
Comforter  divine ! 
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God  of  Wisdom,  Hear  my  Cry. 


es    p  -  *  .-.; .  an   I 


1.  <;,„!  of  wisdom  hear  my  cry,  Heal  this  broken  heart ;  Weak  ami  sinful,  Lord,  am  1.  Strength  divine  impwt. 

2.  To  thy  work  I  gladly  ir<>.  M  I  "Him  ;  Of  thy  grace  the  world  must  know,  Trophies  must  be  won, 
;:.  Winning  wisdom  have  I  none,  Allmu  I  "<»<■  the  power,  and  thine  alone  All  tkepnuntkll  b«. 


»      *— *- 


» * 


->  ■ 


» # 


F-5-T  ' 


e     *     * 


•     •     •  • 


m 


fllOIUN.  ,  ^.      s  —  V  ^.      v         ~     -»— -,—  — . 


i,. 


ill*.-  wa 


•>.' 


'  ' 


#    »    # 

y  the  wa-ter 


ft 
thy  word,         N\  ash 

: '. ' 


.i.in        all   sin; 


n 


ol  thy  word, 


?-• 


'  : 


m^ 


Wash  me  clean 


from  all  -in; 


ifiee,  wise  to     «i". 


thy  H"  ly   Spir         it,  I 

» r«- 


/r' 

in    wwe, 


BythyHo-ly  Spmt,Lor 


Spirit,  Lord,  Make  me  wise,  yea,  make  me  wise  to  win. 

Oopj  right,  i 


Do  Right. 
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Hattif.  B.  Austin. 


Bui  if  thou  do  that  which  is  evil,  be  afraid. — Rom.  13:  4. 


J.  R  M. 


5E£ 


± 


i=£ 


-Js N- 


->,- 


:j=jji 


„/             ;,                         w        m        w         r         I         y  J.           /      _  T  u  y 

1.  Take  tliis  mot -Id    for  your  life,  Do  right,  <!<>  right,  do  right,  do  right! 

2.  Tho'   the  tempter   whisper  low,    I><>  right,  do  right,  do  right,  do  right! 

3.  Pleasure  will  al-  lure  the  mind,  Do  right,  do  right,  do  right,  do  right! 


testa 


Guard  it  well  in 
He  will  on  -  ly 
'Tis        a  snare    to 

*  t 


'mm 


lA^- 


ev  -  ery     strife,   Do  right,  do  right,  do  right! 

prove  your  foe,     Do  right,  do  right,  do  right! 

all     man  -  kind,  Do  right,  do  right,  do  right! 

_          -                                          m  m         — 


Heed  its  teachings  in  your  heart,  From  its  precepts 
Ev    -    er  be  where  duty  calls,      In       the  field  or 
Prin  -  ciples  must  help  us  here,    Keep  our  minds  from 


q 


£3 
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N 
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L 
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ne'er   de  -  part, 
pal  -  ace   halls, 
doubt  and  fear, 

Let 

Flee 

Make 

• 

$ L-0 * * J— 

not    e  -    vil      get     the    start,  Do 

from  haunts  where  sin  ap  -  pals,  Do 

our  path-way  bright  and  clear,  Do 

L_* 0 « *_ 

right,  do     right,  do 
right,  do     right,  do 
right,  do     right,  do 

hr      ' 

right ! 
right  ! 
right ! 

1 

-#• 
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M  LD  vvi   '  iUYON. 


would  Love  Thee. 

And  this  I  pray,  that  your  love  may  abound. — Phil.  1 :  9. 


C.  F.  R. 


] .   I  would  love  thee,  0     my   Saviour,  My  Re-deem-or   and    my  King!    I  would  love  thee,  for  with- 


•_'.  I  would  love  thee;  ev-ery   blessing  Flows  i from  oul  thy  throne:    I  would  love  thee — h«-  who 

:;    I  would  love  thee;  look  npon    me,    Ev  -  er  guide  me  with  thini  <\<:     I  would  love  thee;  it    not 


9:,\i 


a?-3j*_^> 


^^l:;;tt&gi^S 


■  -  . 


It  I    I   II  UN. 


i.  r  i hi ii 


out  thee,  Life    i-     bul       :i      bil 

thee  Nev-ei     feels  a     Ii  me. 

nourished  By  thy  love,    mi   bouI  would  die. 


1     n oiilil  love  ili 


1    would  love  thee,    M  j      Be 


/ 


');■,'■■ 


leem    er   and  m\  Ring  I       I  would  love  thee,  I  would  love  thee,   \u>\  1 1 1  %  gloriou*  praise*  >ing 

jL  ,t;t,t  -  J^ 
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:  '  *  f:f'';:  ;;      il 


i;>  pern 


Thine  Forever. 
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Mary  F   Maude. 

n  k        i 

7am  // 

-Ps.  119:  94. 
J            1 

Arr.  for  this  work. 
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1.  Tliine    for  -  ev  -  er:   God       of    love,  Hear     us    from  thy  throne  a    -  bove;  Thine  for  -  ev    -   er 
'2.  Tliine    for  -  ev  -  er:   Sav  -  iour,  keep  These  thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep;  Safe       a  -  lone      he- 
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neath  thy 
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care,  ] 
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us 
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all 

1 
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thy   <. 

-*- 
1 

ter    - 
ood  - 

1/      1 

ni    -   ty.     Thine 
ness  share.  Thine 

for  -  ev    - 
for  -  ev  - 

N          1 

er: 

er: 

I.ord     of      life, 
Thou    our  ( ruide, 

'J -J"   J 
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Shield  ua  thro'  our  earthly  strife ;  Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way,  Guide  us  to  the  realms  of    day. 
All  our  wants  by  thee  supplied,  All      our  sins  by  thee     for-given,  Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 
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At  the  Feet  of  Jesus. 


V  , J—, 1 , V- 


I'    !'    l'.uss. 


^=t 


1.  At      tl.  '  -'ning    to       liis    word,      Leam-iug   wis-dom's  les  -  boh 

2.  At      tit.'  feet      of       -l  i'mir  -  ing     per  -  fume  rare,      Ma    -   ry     <liil     her    Sa\  -  i.  nr 
■'!.  At      the  i     i      of       Je  -  sua,      In        that  morn -ing     hour,      Loi  -  ing  hearts  re-  ceiv  -  ing 


')■: 


s    • 


- 


" 
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P=F 


From  her    l<>v  -  ing  Lord      Mi  -   ry,     1<<1 
the  grave  pn  \n<l,  from  love  t 

nr  -  n  c  -  tion  power,   I  taste  w  it! 


>)■■' 


r. 


by  heav'n-ly  £>■■■       <  •y\~  -  >  i  -  pie's  place, 

id  work    done,  She    her  Lord's  ap-prov  -  al    won. 
to  preach  thi    n  ord,  "Christ  i-  ris  -  en,  praise  the  I 
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At    the  feet    of    Je  -  sua     i-    the  place  for 

Al     tli' 

\i    the  6  <  i   of    Je  -  bus,   i  i-  -  <  n  now   fur 


- 

me, 
me, 
me. 


There  :i  hum-ble  « ■  »u  1»1  1  chi 

There  in  sweet*  would  1    <  \ 

I     Bhall  sing  bta  I  hrough  eter  -  ni  - 


be. 
be. 
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Remember  Thy  Creator, 
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Rev.  J 


1.  Ke-mem 

2.  Now  is 

3.  There  is 


■  ber  thy     Cre  -  a     - 
the  time     ac  -  cept    - 
a      pre  -  cious  prom 


tor, 
ed, 
ise 


Now  in 
To  -  day 
In    store 


the 

if 
for 


time  of  youth, 
you  would  hear, 
vou     and    me, 

i 


Be  -  fore  the  days  of 
The  Sav-iour's  voice  is 
;  If    thou  wilt  seek    me 


e  -  vil  Come  crowding  out  the  truth 
call  -  ing— Come  now  while  he  is  near; 
ear    .    ly        I     will     be     found    of     thee.' 


Ere  sun,  or  moon  be  dark-ened,  Be -fore  the 
The  days  and  vears  are  fly  -  ing,  'Tis  fol  -  ly 
Go,  the'n,  be  -  fore    life's  bur  -  dens  Shall  weigh  you 


light  is  gone, 
to  de  -  lay; 
down  with  care, 


Re- mem  -  ber  thy  Cre  -  a  -  tor 
While  you  may  say  "to-mor  -  row, 
And  give  your  heart    to     Je     -    sus 


In  life's  bright  ear 
The  Sav  -  iour  says 
Who  will  vour     bur 


-   ly  dawn. 

"to-day." 
dens  bear. 
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it 
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Hr.ZI  KM  I!    HlTTERWORTH. 


Thou  Art  Going  Out, 

-    -  -  rvice.) 


r,  f.  R. 


& — : — *    .   * 


1.  Tli. hi  ait  k  '-inf,'    out    df   the  church  to-night,  The  tho'tless  world  to  meet;  Sin  i-  wait-ing  there, 
ing  nut   df   the  church  to-ni  I       bt  may  be  o'er  thy  way;  Livid  fires   of      e- 

I       thougo-et.t     din    cf   the  church  to-night,  On  Jesus'  name  be-lieve ;  Here  a  -  lone  the  glow 


-"■>■■?■  ±ZMZ-.    0  ,         I         * 


ie  be-lu  \' 
0    i  <, 


like  a  wrecker's  light,  '!"..  lure  away  thy  feet.  Friends  have  called  to  thee  in  the  Saviour's  name,  On  their 
vilare  burning  bright  To  lead  thy  feet  a  -  stray,  l'-y  the  memories  sweet  of  a  mother's  name,  And  a 
of  the  heavenlv  light,  Thai  Bhin.es  not  to  deceive.  For  the  Bake, oh  then,  ol  Emmanuel's  name,  \n.l  the 

i 


®m^m^m-.  k  $£mmm^ 


thy  soul  the;  b(    i     En  thou  tnrnest  away  from  thi  altar's  flame,  Oh,  seek  thy  God  in  prayer 
father's  watchful (  n      I  i    thou  tnrnesl  away  from  the  altar'-  flame,  Oh,  seek  thy  God  in  prayer, 
love  the  cross  did  bear,  Ere  thou  tnrnesl  away  from  1 1 » *  -  altar'-  flame,  Oh,  Reek  thy  God  in  prayer. 

.    .    •    •  •    '  '  0    '    '  »=g=r^>=rf    r    r    j-\^=] 
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Copj  right,  i-  i  b)   i   Charon  .*  Oo. 


I  could  not  do  without  Thee. 
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■Frances  Ridley  Havi  rgai 
fl                     i          N      »> 

/'  ir  without  me 

ye  can  do  nothing.— Jo 

in.  IS 

1     r^   h 

J.  R.  M. 
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J          d        J  '        h 
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1.  I  could    m it    do    with- 

2.  I  could     not    do    with- 
.'5.  I  could    not    do    with- 

__ — __# —  m  - — * 0 — 

3—3- 
out    thee, 
out   thee, 
out    thee, 

r» * — 

^  *  :  *    *    - 

( )    Sav  -  iour    of    the 
I     can  -  not  stand  a  - 
For  oh,    the    way    is 

1 — 1 — 

lost  ! 
one: 
ong, 

Whose  precious  blood  redi  emed  me, 
I     have    no  strength  or  goodness, 
And     I        am    oft  -en     wea  -  ry, 
— 0—r  #-?—(• 0 t^-r-m m 

-»  •   p — * — » — ' 

1 1 — t — P~ 
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At  su^h  tremendous  cost. 
No  wis-dom  of  my  own. 
And  sigh    re-  plac-  es    song. 


TI13  righteousness,  thy  par  -  don, 
But  thou,  be-lov-ed  Sav- iour. 
How  could    1       do    with  -  out  thee? 


m 


Thy    prec-ious  blood,  must  be 
Art      all       in     all       to       me; 
I        do      not  know  the    way : 

I.         I*- 


» 


m 


|^lsta^=i 


-J£ 


. 


m 
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My  on  -  ly  hope  and  comfort.  My  glo-ry  and  my  plea. 
And  weakness  will  be  pow-er,  If  lean-ing  hard  on  thee. 
Thou  knowest  and  thou  leadest,  And  wilt  not  let  me     stray. 


II 


4  I  could  not  do  without  thee, 

For  years  are  fleeting  fast, 
And  soon,  in  solemn  loneliness, 

The  river  must  be  passed. 
But  thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

And  though  the  waves  roll  high, 
I  know  thou  wilt  be  near  me, 

And  whisper,  "It  is  I." 


Copyright,  1SSI,  by  J.  Church  «fc  Co. 


122 


II.  <  >.  : 

>  of    loo    l.l-C 


Hail  the  Day  of  Prayer! 

/  will  worship  toward  thy  holy  b 


IV  188:  2. 


1.  Hail     the   day    c^fprayer,  Day  of   reel  from  care;  To    the  Father's  house  now  bis  children  throng; 

2.  Hail  this  sacred  hour !  Hail  the  Christ!  whose  power  On  this    ho-  ly  day  triumphed  o'er  the  grave ; 

I>  C.     Hail    the   day    of  prayer,  Day  of  /'■     ".     /     •  his  child -mi  throng; 

-0 M S m      .      * 1   • 0 #" 
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Hearl    to  hearl  we  meet,    Tak 
S",     from   all   the  gloom   < >f 
Heart    to  '/'«/.•  ■ 


# — # 

Lng  counsel  bw©  t,  Stepping  heavenward  thro'  a  land  of 

our    fear-ful  doom,  Once  for    all      his    might- y  love  will 

x          •/   heavenward    thru'    a  land  o{ 


%r?'. 


ZEZEESz 
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song, 
save, 
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d<  n    dis  -  til-     '  in 
I ir  Sa\  toui .  K  ing,  Let 


the   pleasant  hills,  Let    thy  peace  up -on      ev  -erj     Bpir-it 
ii-    glad-ly   aing,    Ev-ery  ln:irt  to   him     lov  -  in^r   homage 
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fall; 
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Hail  the  Day  of  Prayer!    Concluded, 


123 


7=: 


mm 


Filled  with  thy  rich  grace,  May  we    see    thy  face,  Christ!  who  bought  sal  -  va-  tion    for    us     all. 
For       to      us     the  word  Of  '  our    ris  -  en  Lord      O  -  pens  wide  the   gates  of^  end-less     day. 


AN"N 


0  Christ!  with  each  returning 

We  shall  also  bear  the  image  of  the  heavenly. 


orn, 

1  Cor.  15 :  49. 


Art-,  for  this  work. 


And  may  we  ev-er   clearly  see  Our  God  and  Saviour,  Lord,  in i  thee. 
\nd  faithful  love  our  noontide  light,  And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright. 
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May  grace  each  idle  thought  control, 
And  sanctify  our  wayward  soul; 
May  guile  depart,  and  malice  cease, 
And  all  within  be  joy  and  peace. 

4 
Our  daily  course,  O  Jesus,  bless; 
Make  plain  the  way  of  holiness  : 
:  From  sudden  falls  our  feet  defend, 
And  cheer  at  last  our  journey's  end. 
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Falling  Into  Line. 


m.  f.  ii.  a 


TV  lord  ofhosU  mustu'ti,  tin  hnsl  qftlu  battle.  -Isa,  13:  1 


M     K     II     SMITH. 


1.  Vol    -    an-teers    gird  on      your   :ir   -   mor!  See!     tin-  foe's     in  Bight;       Hark!  the  trum-pet- 
■J.  What    tho'  S;i    -    tan  now     con  -  front     us     With  the  hosts     of    sin;        With     the  Sav  -  lour 
I  '■■        the   con  -  llict  then      be    march-ing     At       the  tram -pet's  call;       With     our  hat  -tic- 
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■ft ■£— ^~ 

4_^_* 0~ 
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call  i-  — . . i j ¥ i . I  in  ■.  Read  -  y  for 
as  our  Lead  -  or,  We  are  mire 
cry        re  -  sound-ing,  "Lih-er   -    ty 


the   fight. 

!<■      win. 
to      all." 


S&3 
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mm^mm 


Take     the  Bword    of  God's  own  Spir-it, 
rake     th«'  breast-plate  of      sal    -  va-tion, 
\iul    when  here     the  Biege    is     end  -ed, 
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fc 


.'^fe^^^l 
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Beed  the  <  lap  tain's  nign 
\inl  wit h  aid  'Ii  vine 
By     <  rod's  grace  <  I  i     \  ine, 


\i  the  sig  -  nal  lei  ns  all 
We  w  ill  join  the  hosts  thai  m  w 
In     thai  land     oi    glo       rj  we'll 


be 
are 
be 


Fall 
Fall 
Fall 


ing 

in- 
ins 


m   -   in 
in    -    to 

in    -    to 
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ino. 

ine. 
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H.  BUTTERWORTH. 


Whom  did  Jesus  Pity?  125 

If  not  convenient  by  classes,  make  four  <livisions,  or  the  whole  may  be  sung  by  all.  G.  F.  R. 

-fc — z -r t^  ~  -fc — s — r-  rr * — r 


I-P> S r; 


-T-+*. 


1.  To  the  Lord  our  Saviour,  Sweetest  offerings  bring;  Of  his  love  and  mer-cy, 


aiszfcfc 


¥'~*  * 
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Let  us  join  and    sing; 

1st  C.  2.  Jer  icho  the  beauteous,  Crowned  with  living  palms,  'Round  the  Saviour  gather'd    Beggars,  ask-ing  alms; 
2nd  C.  :•?.  Where  Bethesda's fountain,  Fair  on  Sa-lem  Unwed,  Lav  a  man  im-po-tent;   None  on  him  bestowed, 


When  he  walked  thecit-y,  Sought  the  quiet  glen,  ^  horn  did  Jesus  pit  -  y  M  hen  he  dwelt  with  men? 
To  him  blind  Bartimeus  Cried  for  mer-cy  then;  Him  did  Je-sus  pit  -  y  When  lie  dwelt  with  men. 
In    his  years  of    sor-row,  Hope,  or  comfort:  then    Him  did   Je-sus    pit  -  y  When  he  dwelt  with  men. 


3rd  Class. 
Out  of  Nain,  on  Ilermon, 

Came  a  stricken  one, 
Going  to  the  burial 

Of  her  only  son  ; 
Back  to  life  the  Master 

Called  the  loved  one  then- 
Ber  did  Jesus  pity, 

When  he  dwelt  with  men. 


4th  Class. 
5  Journeying  to  Capernaum 

By  the  purple  sea, 
Jesus  hears  the  leper 

(  ry  in  misery. 
"  Thou  hast  power  to  save  me, 

If  thou  wilt,"  and  then 
Him  did  Jesus  pity, 

When  he  dwelt  with  men. 
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All. 
(i  On  the  cross  rejected 

( >n  that  darkened  day, 
"Oh  Forgive,  my  Father!' 

Hear  the  Saviour  pray. 
His  divine  compassion 

Failed  not,  even  then, 
Sinners  Jesus  pitied 
When  be  died  for  men. 
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w.  r.  s. 


Lo!  a  Mighty  Host, 

Is  there  any  numl 


: 


* — L€ B. m 2 m -J 2 — 


W     F    SlIFRWIN. 
-4— r-         r\ 


k):     '     •'     I 


l     I  o,    a     might  -y  host, 

2.  In     the   gos  -  pel  ranks 

■"..  I.i  t    as    for-ward  press 

:■  2  *. 


-0 $. m     .     m     ^0 • — 

the   arm-v      oi    iln     Lord,  Gathers    now    with 
we    bat-tie    for  the  right,  Anil  our  faith  shall 
with  linn  and  gallant  tread,  Lit  -  tie  ones  and 
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wav  -  [ng  ban  -  ners ; 

fail     n>  luv    -    i  r  j 

\  et-erans  hoar  -  j  ; 

. 
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Ami    their  hearts   a  -  glow 
In       tin-      Lord     hi-     trust, 
Pass  the    watch-word   on, 


4=S=£ 


.      0 
-0 — M 


. 


are    beating     to    the  time    Of    the    child  ren's 
for    by    hi^    mighty    arm    He    1  j  a-   prom-ised 

ii.iih  r  by  'riie  Word,"  Ami  to   God      be 


333s 
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.- 


N£=Ri 


0-T-0 


<   IIOKI   N. 

Marching  on, 
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v.\:u\     lin  -  van  -   lias. 
to       >le  -     liv         IT. 

all     the    glo  -   rj 
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Marching  i>u 
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all      as    one,  Marching  on 

M  in  hiii'.;  on,  all 

±  •  ±    ± 


all       as 
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Lo!  a  Mighty  Host.    Concluded. 
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i       1/      t     i       '      " 
one,  all    as   one,  We    will  nev  -  er    yield    but    win  the  field,  For    'lis    ,/•  -  -     on. 


m^fT^r? 
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Ri  v.  B.  \v.  Nona, 


Showers  of  Blessings, 

-hall  be  showers  of  blessings.—! 


\V.  F.  S. 


1.  Show'rsof    blessings  fall  on   ma-ny,  May  not    we      re-ceive  them  too?  Lord,  we  need    as  much  as 

2.  Though  we  are   but    life  be-ginning,   We  have  hearts  with  e -  vil    filled;  Yet    we  may,  like  oth-ers 

3.  Save     us  thro' our  Saviour's  mer-it,   Mak-ing   us      on    him  de-pend;  Save  ns     by  Thy   Ho-ly 


an  -  y,  And  may  love  as  oth-ers  do;  May  Thy  Spir  -  it  Fall  on  us  like  morning  dew. 
sinning,  Like  them,  too,  be  rec- on-ciled  :  God  of  mer  -  cy,  Save  and  bless  each  lit  -  tie  child. 
Spir-  it,  And    pre-  serve    us     to     the    end :  Trust-ing,    lov  -  ing   Thee,    our  best    and   tru  -  est  Friend. 

mm 
-£2_ 
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Joy,  Joy,  Jesus  Saves, 

•  '  '  ■  .'.— Rom.  II 

IV- 


Kev.  J.  8   Boi  D 

i  i 

0 


:=q 


1.   With  joy    we  praise  the  Lord,  And  trusting-lj      a-dorehim,  For  pledging   his    sure  word     I'.  ■ 
•_'.  oh,    how   our    bo  -  sonis  thrill  With  sweetest  con-so  -  la  -  tion,  That  who  -  so  -  ev    -   er    will      Mai 
3    II      pil      ies    from     a  -  bove,    And  sends  his  Elo-ly    Spir  -it,     To  draw    us  with    his    love      Till 
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Bave  if     we    im  -  plore  him. 

take  of   hi~  sal  -va-tion.     Joy!   J<  ■-  '  Ji 

all  i liings  we  in  -  her  -  it. 


-ii-    sn\       -  if    w,    im-  plore  him,  Keeps  all  his  own, 
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feiE 
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till  round  the  throne  In    tri  ■  umph  they    ;i  -  don    him, 


■>■■ .  -^m 


ii 


:  %  ii 


l  His  gracious  gifts  abound, 

II,,  ii  call  while  he  i-  near  yon; 
,s  ek  « !iil<-  he  may  be  found  ; 
I  ii  i  ighteousni  sa  lu  '11  hear  yon. 
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Christ  is  Risen. 
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Nodcralo. 


\^PP 


The  Lord  in  risen  indeed— Luke  -'4  :  3-1. 

-K--V 


G.  F.  R. 


1    The  world  puts  on  its  robe  offspring,  To  greet  the  newly  risen  Lord;  Fair  forest-flowers  and  lilies 
2    Take  jasmine  pure  and  rosea  while,  Wreathe  aisle  and  altar  with  t'icir  snow;  Fill  all  the  day  with  bloom  and 
3      ()     ris  -  en  Saviour,  ho-lv  Lord !  Thy  glorious  life  we  now  behold  ;  Inevery  heart  be  thou  a- 


s 


fling  Their  sweets  upon  the  grassy  sward, 
light,  And  make  a  heav-en  here    be-low. 
dored,  While  in  our  hymns  thy  praise  is  told. 


Oh,  fair  and  rare,  they  fitly  say  That  Christ,  our  Lord, 


>  V- 
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is    risen  to  -day,  Oh,  fair  and  rare,  they  fit-ly  say  That  Christ,  our  Lord,  is  risen,  is  risen  to-day 
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Out  of  the  Shadow,    (Easter  Carol,) 

Bui  n  I  riten  from  the  <UtuL—i  < 


W.  1".  Skerwin. 
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*-* 
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N       S 


oi  the  shadow  of  death  and  the  grave,  Je-sus  our  Sajriour  hath  come,    Bright  in  lii>  glo-ry 
2.    Out    of  the  shadow  of  winter's  long  night,  Earth  comes  in  gladness  to-day !  Clad    in  the  garments 
:i.     Out    of  the  shadow  of  weak-ness  and  fear,  Let  us    a -rise,  then,  to-day!     Je  -  bus  hath  called  us, 

«.g_g   p- 


*..>**..     * 

ie 


«  ..  ■ 


SE 


n=FT 


^ 


±3E*   • 


:   ;  '  '- 


I    I 
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Dixit,    s 


£=£?*: 


and     tnight-y     to   save,  Free  from  the  taint  of  the    tombl     Robes  of    hu- man- i   -  ty,    sanc-ti-fied 

iring-time  and  light,  Scat-ter-ing  doubt  and  dis  -  may .     Beau  -  ti.  -  ful   *u>  -  ry  that    nev-er  g 
our     East-  er     i-  here!  Why  should  wi  nd delay?     Here     i-     the  path  that  our  Con-quer-or 


Worn  in  hi<    pit  -  y  -  ing     love,     Drop,  with  their  weight  of  earth-weakness  and  woe     ■'<    •  sui 

old,  Pledge  from  our  conquering  Lord,     Earth     i-  redeem'd  From  its  dark-nesa   ami  cold;  East-er 

Bright  with  his bl  _       These    are   \\\-  bl  Rsoms  that  spring  from  the  sod,  Tell-  iug 
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Out  of  the  Shadow.    Concluded. 
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as-cend-eth  a  -  bove. 
hath  come  at  his  word, 
of    hope  and  re  -  lease. 


WM 


£z± 


Vic-  to  -  ry !    vie-  to-  r y !   let    it     re-sound.  Death  can   no   long-er 
d    '    ?     0 f-f-4 t-r# « 0 ,-r-,    -    ■     .       f— f f~ 
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en-thrall;       Je  -  sus     is     ris-en!   re-peat  the  glad  sound,  Life  and  sal- va- tion  for     all. 


<l!Sii.ff  P — fa—  f-J-v- -h K — b fa  .•  U b- 

=^— +f  — > — t-^r- ta 4 hr 
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Now  thy  Throne  addressing,    Closing, 


W.  F.  S. 
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=*=^ 


Show  us  thy  mercy,  O  Lord.— Ps.  85 :  7. 
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W.  F.  S. 
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1.  Now  thy  throne  ad-dressing,  Prav  we,  bending  low — Father  grant  thy  blessing,  As  we  homeward  go. 

2.  Thro' this  day  at  -  tend    as,  Guard  us  all  the  night,  And  thy  mercy  send   us  With  the  morning  light. 
.'!.     Ev  -  er    gent-  lv  lead  us,  Morning,  noon  and  even  ;  Guide  us,  guard  us,  feed  us,  Till  we  rest  in  heaven. 
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HEZEKIAH  HmKKWOKTIl. 


I  6    v    j=^-7=^=-^ 


0  Children's  Day !    (  Floral  Sunday, ) 

v h * * TI- 


NY    V.  SlIF.KWIN. 


0    -,• 


?     5 


1.  O  children's  day  in     the  summer's  prime,  How  bright  is  the  world  and  how  fair,  When  orer  tk  bmn  tli 
•_'.  To-day   the   cen-sers    of     roses  swing,  More  sweet  than  1  of  gold;   The  birds  at  the  al-tar 

3.  0    who    is  Shar-on's  f  air  Bosi  to  -  day?  And  who  is    the    Lil-y    so  white?  And  whose  is  the  !«•  that 
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roa  -  es  climb  And  the  lil  -  ies  are  wav-ing  in  air!  W  >■  bring  to  our  ;il  -  tare  oar 
ly  Bing  As  they  sung  in  the  t>  m  -  pie  of  old.  We  joy  -  ful  -  ly  sing  'mid  the 
our  way   To    the    gar  -  dens    of       Par -a  -  dise   bright?  At    Je  -  bus'    >1<  :u-    feel     we     will 
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of  flowers   I nd  the  sing- ing  birds,  and  Bay 

birds  and  il    ■•■     I  i  the  praise  of    God,   and  Baj 

0      ers,   \inl  our  off                   i e  we  laj , 
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t 

'I  he  hap  -  pi  -  <-t  day  of 
The  I"  in  li  -  ful  time  "i 
Re  -  joic-ing  that  gifts  of 


tin'  sum  -  mer  hours 
the  sum  -  mi  r  houra 
his    l"\>    are  oura 
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0  Children's  Day!    Concluded, 
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HI    I    If  V  IS. 


Ts    the  Children's  Sal. hath  Day! 

Is    the  Children's  Sabbath  Day!     The  Sabbath  of     111  -  ies   and   ros  -  es  !    Our  souls  draw  mar  in 

On   the  Children's  Sabbath  Day! 
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prais-es      To    the    beauty     ofChrist    in     Par  -  a  -  dise,     On    the  Children's  Sab-bath  Day! 

-V  sis.  -#-•#-     M  . . 

*       ypd—00-0- 


W.  F.  S. 


The  Lord  Loveth  a  Cheerful  Giver, 


(Before  or  after  a  collection.) 


W.  F.  S. 


a 


The  Lord 


lov  -  eth  a     clieer-ful 
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there-fore  with  gladness  our  off-'rinKs  we   brine. 
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How  Amiable  God's  Altars  Were! 


Hegivetht  d,  and  to  the  young  ravens  which  cry. — ft.  147:  9, 

Hizi  kiaii  Bui  n  awi   . 


Geo.  F.  Hoot. 
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1.  11. iw  amiable  God's  altars  were!  Where  Levite choirs  arose  to  sing,  Ami  bowed  in  prayer  the  vorchiptr, 

2.  Kind  was  the  priest  that  kept  the  birds  Protected  in  theholyhalls;  Kind  was  the  voice  ibupilt  ihc  *ordi — 

3.  How  lovely,  from  the  prophet's  tongue  These  precepts  fell,  of  mercy  born;  "Take  not  tttdutbifctdi  bar  J*ug, 
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The  bm  allow  came  on  di  w  -  y  wing. 

"God  Bees  tin-  sparrow  when  it  falls,"      Let  thy  life  be  a  y  y,  in  its  love  and  its  care,  To  the  beast  of  the 
Nor  c  irb  the  ox  that  treads  the  corn  " 
l^Z~» — rmr-r-m — a w~rP •- 


tii  1. 1  and  the  bird  of  tl"  air  ;  '  ."'1  blesBetb  the  hands  that  lii*  dumb  creatures  span  ,  \n.l  the  helpless  from 
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How  Amiable  God's  Altars  Were !    Concluded. 
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Buf-fer-ing  save ;      Remem-ber  his  mer-cy     is,  even-where.  The  noble  are  tender,  the  merciful  brave! 


£=£ 


Hezekiah  Bt'ttfrwortti. 

.  A  imIiiii  i  Ino. 
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My  Peace  I  Leave  Thee. 

/A-  loiU  .*;irnfc  peace  vnto  his  people.— Ps.  85 :  8. 


A  it.  livfi.  F.  R. 


1.  "My  peace  I  leave  thee," — Softly  the  Saviour  speaks;  Kind  as  theshepherd  seeks,  Heseeketh  thee. — 

2.  "  My  peace  I  leave  thee,  My  peace  I  give  to  thee,  Not  as  the  world  doth  give,  Give    I      to  thee. 

3.  "My  peace  I  give  thee, — Wealth  can  not  give  thee  peace.  Nor  fame  thy  erring  heart  To  peace  restore. 


1/  • 

"  T        o  -  pen  now  my  breast,  Come,  ye  that  labor,  rest;  Come,  and  be  ev-er  blest,  Come  un-to  me." 
Then  from  thy  strivings,  cease ;  In  me  ye  may  have  peace,  In  peace  with  God  may  live,  And  happy  be." 
Here,  to  thy  troubled  mind.  Peace  on  my  bosom  find  ;  Peace,  wheresoe'er  thou  art,  Peace  evermore!" 
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111  Z'  Kl  ill  15i"  rERWORTH. 
J..y  fu  |ly. 


The  Children  of  the  Temple, 

[able  for  Mission  Bauds,)— Malt.  21 :  15. 

*z^zz>±zrzzzzrzzzn  =3 


Rl  OT. 


1.  Now  up  -  on    the  earth  arc  beaming     Long  ex-pect  -  ed   Gospel     days;  Christ  the  nations    is      re- 
'_'.  Hear  them  raise  the  song  of  gladness,  From  a     tl  ousan«l  mission  bands,  Krom  Bri-tan-nia's  templed 
'■',.  Ev  -  ery  song  that  they  are  sing-ing,    Makes  the  kingdom  grow  mure  bright,  Every  ofT'ring  they  are 


^*-     '■#-'•#-        ■#-         -0-         ■»■ 


* 


* 


J- 1- 


* 


. 


^at-1— : —  f=± 


deem-ing  -Let  the  chil  -  drcn  join  (he  praise.  Ev-ery  is  -  land  .- 1 » ; 1 1 1 
is  -  lands,  From  Co-luin  -  bia's  stee  -  pled  lands.  Ev  -ery  isle  for  him 
bring-ing,    VVi-der  spread*  the  Gos-pel    light.    All    the    is  -  1. mils  shall 


m 


cz 


♦       *rn 


-^>    •     ■#- 


aore 
wait 
dore 


^ 


him, 
■  ing, 
him, 

P  — 


Ev  -  ery 
Ev  -  ery 

All  the 


na-tion  crown  him  King;    /.   nn  strews  I ier  palms  be-fore    him 
lorn  of     tin- main;       Zi-on     Bings  his  glorious  com  -  ing 
na-tinns  crown  him  King;  Zi*on  strews  her  palms  be-fore  him     Let     the     temple's  children  sin^ 


Let     tin-     temple's  children  sine. 
I  el     the     children  join  the  strain. 


>) ,  ■ 


'    "  ■  -  ■ 

Fi»-  •    • 


— j >. 


r=r: 


±5= 


•— -I — r 


=t 


m 
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Rev.  Geo.  Dcfpield,  P.T>. 


Only  Thee. 

There  is  none  vpon  earth  that  I  iksire  lesk'es  tlice.—'Ps. ' 


23. 
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J.  E.  M. 


£&3E£=i=f 


■^—±1 


•; r 


1.  Bless-ed     Sav  -  iour!  thee  I       love,     All    my     oth  -  or    joys      a  -  hove;    All    my   hopes   hi 

2.  Once  a  -  gain       be-side    the    cross,    All    my   gain      1  count     as      loss,      Earthly     pleasures 

3.  Bless-ed     Sav  -  ionr  !   thine  am  I,         Thine  tc 


ive,  and   thine  to 
0 — .  f> e- 


die;     Height  or  depth,  or 


0 C — f 0 1 


.1 


thee 
fade 

earth 


bide 
way 


Thou  my    hope  and  naught  be 
Clouds  they  are  that  hide    my 


side 
day 


power,    Ne'er  shall  hide  my   Sav-  iour    mole;    E 


Ev  -or       It  t     my    glo    -   ry 
Hence,  vain  shadows,  let       me 


shall   my  glo    -    r; 


be, 

see 
be, 


On  -  ly,  on  -  ly,  on 
Je  -  sus  cru  -  ci -  tied 
On  -  ly,   on  -  ly,   on 


ly  thee. 
for  me. 
ly  thee. 


~»      J  ~r  — >iz — s — i — n 
■:^==SjE3!&i=:gEH 

• 0 e * — '  0 „ — -1-1 

ly    thee!     on  -  ly  thee!  On   -  ly,     on  -  ly,    on-  ly  thee. 


t—9—1—^ 
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1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Work  through  the  morning  hoars; 

Work  wh  lew  is  spurklii 

Work  'mid  springing  now 
Work  when  tii  -  brighter, 

Work  In  the  glowing 

;ht  lscora 

When  man's  work  Is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  n  iraing, 
Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 

I  i  irs  with  labor, 

.  dying  minute 
Something  to  keep  In  sto 
Work 
When  man  works  no  more. 

:i  Work,  for  the  night  Is  coming, 
.  ies  ; 
their  bright  tints  arc  glo 
Wot  fe,  fo      teds    light  Hies; 
Woi 

ihine  uo  m 
Work  while  the  night  Is  d 
When  man's  work  If 


a  si irs, 

i  night  Is  ••■ 
i]  ■    mat  mailed  num 

miih  where  he  leadeth  on 

.in. 
[n  tl  i  and 

i  and  the  fount 


PORTUGUESE  HYMN. 
-1. 


\    |    '     r=tZ£^E=^^ 


1  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  ol 

the  i 
[s  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent 

won  I  : 

What  more  can  he  Bay  than  to  \  ou  be 
hath  said,— 

i  «  ho  for  refuge  to  Jesus 
Bed! 

2  "When  through  the  deep  waters  I 

i-all  t lit't'  to  •_'(). 

The  rivers  ol  soi  row  siiaii  noi 

now: 
For  I  v       '  •    ■•■  Ith  thee  thy  trials  to 

bless, 

\i,,l       i    |i  I  ilis 

tress. 

3  ••  When    through    flery   trials    thy 

My  grace,  all-sumcient,  shall  in>  thy 

supply, 
The  flame  shall  noi  hurt  thee;  [only 

d(  bI 
Thy  dross  t"  consume, and  thj  gold  to 
ne. 

i  "  E'en  down  toold  age  all  mj  p 

shall  pro1 
\t  j     over  fgn,  eternal,  unchang 

love  ; 

Ami  then,  when  gray  hairs    h 
temples  adorn, 

lambs   thej    shall    still    In   my 
boa  .in  be  bi  irne. 

,     i .,,     ml  thai  on  Jesus  hath  le  •  m-.i 

t..i  i .  ■  ■ 
I  will    not    I   will   noi    desert   to  his 

... 

ill,.    |    ti gh    ail    hell    should 

aavo  ' 

Jehovah    will    nevet     no   n<  vet    foi 

sake."  Keith. 


IVES. 


1  Sleep  not,  soldier  of  the  ci 
Foes  are  lurking  nil  around  j 
Look  not  here  to  And  repost  i 

This  is  imt  thy  battle  ground. 
1  p  '  and  take  tnj  shield  and  sword  ; 
Up!  it  Is  the  call  ol  Hea\  en  : 

nk  not  fait  1  ma  thy  Lord) 

\ .  I.  \  si  i  ■•  ithstt  Iven. 

u  through  ail  the  force  ol  ill : 
ii   a.l  the  might  <>t  (Mission  down, 
Struggling  onward,  onward  still, 

i  i :  heconqu'ring  Saviour's  rtrownl 

Through  the  midst  ..t  toil  nnd  pain, 

i  .     this  thought  ne'er  leave  thy 

.-t. 

j  triumph  thou  .lost  gain 

Makes  more swi  el  thj  coming  rest. 


WEBB. 


^Wt 


" 


i 


i  Stand  up,  stand  np  for  Jesus, 

■\  ,■  si  ild  et  b  of  thi  cross  ; 
Lift  high  in-  royal  b  inner, 

it  must  not  surfl  i  . — 1 1 
\  ictory  unto  vlctorj 

Hi-  nrmy  shall  be  led, 
TBI  ,  \ .  rj  i.  e  t-  x  anquisl 

\  i  .i  .  i, ,  Lord    i  deed. 

2  Stan. I  up,  st:in.l   up  foi    I. mis, 

stan. I  In  his  strongl  b  alone  : 
.:  m  ol  flesh  will  rail  j  ou, 

Yedu >  ti  "si  \  ..in  "»  n. 

Put  on  Hi.  > 

\  ii. i  «  it.  in !.•■  .mi.,  pi  i\  er, 
Where  dutj  call  ,  or  dun 

Be  in  n  er  u  ant  lug  t  here. 

f,  D.  />. 


From  Glory  unto  Glory. 
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Frances  Ridley  Havergal. 

1  A                                t*_   ' 

/Yom  tffcw?/  to  glory,  as  by  tlu  Sp 

te  Lord.— 2  Cor. 

3 :  18. 

1 

N        ' 

s 

M.  SEASON. 

1. .  S     . 

Im  jj   ^-^ 

-! 1 Ps 

-*-" i~* M 1 

-1 P— ^* V 

-  0 * 2  .  0—m— 

^*4^=h= 

0 *, 

— i 

—4— 

1 — 1 

-0 0 1 

1 — i 1 — * 

•                             1 

-5-4-J — 5 

-0 -0 — — # — J— 

^MH 

-* — 

-0 0 

— * — 1 

-* 0 0 

1.  From  glo-ry  un-to 

2.  From  glo-ry  un-to 

3.  From  glo-ry  un-to 


»lo-ry!   be   this     our    joy  -  ful     song,     As      on      the  King's  own  high -way 

glo  -  ry !  what  great  things  he  hath  done !   What  won-ders  he     hath  shown  us, 

glo  -  ry!  though  trib-u  -  la  -  tion    fall,      It      can     not  touch  our     treas  -  ure, 


we     brave-ly  march  a   -  long!  For    on-ward,  ev  -  er    onward,  from  strength  to  strength  we  go,  While 
what  triumphs  he     hath  won!   But  great-er  things,  far  greater,  our  long-ing  eyes    shall    see;  We 
when  Christ  is  All      in      All!    What-ev  -  er     lies    be  -  fore  us,  there  can    be  naught  to      fear,  For 

-1 1 rS-f-S— r-N- 


grace  for  grace  a   -  bundant-ly  shall  from  his  full-ness 

can    but    wait  and     won  -    der  what  greater  things  can 
what  are  pain  and     sor    -    row  when  Je-sus  Christ  is 


rs 


-V— 


t=L     I       I 


m^ 


-t^ 


flow. 
be. 

near? 


-QE: 


'tr 


4  From  glory  unto  glory  !  what  mighty 

blessings  crown 
The  lives  for  which  the  Lord  hath 

laid  his  own  so  freely  down  ! 
The  arm  of  God  to  keep  us,  the  hand 

of  God  to  guide, 
Jehovah's  Triune  Presence   within 

us  to  abide. 
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We  Praise  Thee,  0  God. 

SUNDAY-SCHOOL     TE     DEUM. 


m 


And  praise  is  comely.— Ps.  117:  1. 

i_  _N S i 


w.  r  Shi  rwin,  188] 


<— 1    *-    *- 


-JS *, 


We  praise  thee,  O   God!  we    acknowledge  thee  to     be   the  Lord;  All   the  earth  doth  worship  thee,  the 


i-:-3! 


2 


- 


^n 


^ 


^K— ■£-*—    —  m— L* — #— ^-L^p—  *      *  __ *-#— '  — -     r*      -  #      '      *    *    '4.  i  ' 


Father  ev  -  er  -  last-ing.  To     thee   all      an -gels    cry     a-loud ;  The  heav'ns  and  all  the  pow'rs  therein;  To 


•  -# ' L 


g      A      f-     ±±  +      ,_♦_, 


a- — *-a 


w 


fc££fcfc£ 


.  - 


1    1 


¥ 


"^"     "*■      "*"         "^"         "7^*    • 


I  -0-     -0-      -0-         -0-         -73- 

'  her-u-bim  and  Ser-aphim  con  -  tin-ual-ly   do    civ,       Ho-ly,    ho-ly,     bo-1)    Lord    God   "i 


000       .       ,     ,     •       *       B    ■       £      i 

It- a  ■     0    *    •      '    \-         »     .      .    .  ' 


0—0-0 


5 


J — 


-     » 


■*-    -<*- 


fcl    rtz 


F=£ 


•     urea  •'-  Co. 


We  Praise  Thee-  0  God.    Concluded. 

-fi K-TT-— T |-T S-H\-T-N-^J      J      rO-     I     ■     1        I-. r-l 
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st    ■*  ~  ■*    £J 
Sab-aothl  Heav'nland  earth  are  full  of  the  majes-ty  of    thy  great  glory !   A  -  men,  A -men,     A  -  men. 


v — !?• 


P.  P.  Buss 


I  Believe. 

Lord,  IbelU    ■      h  Ip  thou  mine  unbrlirf.—  Marl;  'J  :  21. 


R.  Lowrv,  D.  D. 


1.  My  fears  a  -  rise,  and  clouds  obscure  my  way;  With  tear-ful  eyes  and  ach  - ing  heart  I  pray: 
'J.  By  >in  oppressed,  to  thy  dear  cross  I  flee;  I  smite  my  breast,  be  mer  -  ci  -  ful  to  me; 
3.  When  Death  shall  come,  0  Saviour,  come  with  him,  And  bear  me  home,  n  hi  re  tears  no  eyes  shall  dim. 


Sav-iour,re  -  lieve,  thy  presence  brings  re  -  lief;  "Lord,  I  be-lieve;  help  thou  mineun-be  -  lief." 
Let  me  not  grieve,  thou  canst  dis-pel  my  grief ;"  Lord,  I  be-lieve;  help  thou  mine  un-be  -  lief." 
In    grace  re  -  ceive   the    ser-vice  here  so     brief;  "Lord,  I     be-lieve;  help  thou  mine  un-be  -  lief." 
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Hezekiah  Butterwobth. 
Seni-t'horai. 


Seek  and  Ye  shall  Find. 

S  .     \       - 


Boot. 

s 


■«•-   -  v     y.      ,  v  i      i  i 

1.  When  by  Moab's  mountains,'Neath  tk«  spreading  palms,  Speaking  oft  in  counsel,  Speaking  oft  in  psalms, 

_'.  When    the  people  gathered  Wondrous  words  to  near,  On   the  shaded  mountain  Tow'ring  o'er  Ju-dea, 

:;.  When  the  noontide  Bhadow  -  From  the  palm-groves  [ell,  ( >'er  Samaria's  path«  ays.  By  the  patriarch's  well, 


m 


"  «  *  ■ »  #   » 


•  • 


mm 


M    see  taught  the  peo-pl<    Righteously    to   live     What  un-fail-ing  promise  There  did  Mo-sea  give? 

When  the  Saviour  taught  them  Righteously    to    live-  What  immor-ta]  promise  There  did  Je-sus  give? 

When  the  woman  asked  him  How  to  right-ly  live— What  e -  ter - nal  promise  There  did  Je-sus  give? 


m^ 


mm 


,  $ 


t 


0—  0  0 

0      '      0        0 


v=& 


'    • 


\  I  H:  I  I  '■  :i 


:*  v 


Kii  I  I  Sclionl 


i 


I:  29.     Ii  from  thi  nee  thou  -halt  Beek  ih<'  Lord  thy  God  thou  Bhall  .  find 

. .        _      _   f  Ask  and  it  shall  be  given  you ;  seek  and  .        .        .        .        .        .     ye 

*  \  For  every  one  that  asketh  receiveth,  and  he  that     .        .        .  ■  •  '• 

John  I    23      But  the  hour  c eth  and  now  i-  when  the  true  worshipers  shall 

worship  the  Father  in 


linn. 

shall     find; 
eth      findeth. 


3E 


Bpii  ii  and  in  truth. 

* 


'  I 


„iii.  i--i,  iiy  .i    Chun  ii  a  >  .. 


Seek  and  Ye  shall  Find,    Concluded. 
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r-^Sr 


If  thou  shalt  seek  for  him  with  all  thy        ....  heart  and  with    all         thy 

Knock  and  it  shall  be o     -      pened      un     -    to' 

And  to  him  that knocketh  it        shall       be 

For  the  Father  seeketh such        to         wor  -  ship 


-gj~ 


soul. 

you  ; 
opened. 
him. 


m 


-& — 


-i&- 


-&■ 


I 


r   *      Teachers. 


=1 


m& 


*=£=2: 


— H 1 H I- 

■#•  +■  *  -#■ 


i^f 


=?=3t 


1.  The      proph-et's    gra  -  eious      mes    -    sage     Re   -   ceive     with     will    -   ing         mind 

2.  The        Sav  -  iour's  gra  -  eious      mes    -    sage     Ee    -   ceive     with      joy    -    ful         mind 
.'!.  The       Spir  -  it's     gra  -  eious      mes    -    sage     Ee    -   ceive     with     will   -   ing         mind 


'Tis 

Tis 
'Tis 


i 1- 


God     the    Fa  -  ther  calleth— "  Seek,  and  ye   shall  find." (Return  to  2d  vs.,  "  When  the  people,"  etc.) 

God     the   Sav-  lour  calleth— "Seek,  and  ye    shall  find." (Return  to  3d  vs.."  When  the  noontide,"  etc.) 

God     the  Spir  -  it  speaketh— "  Seek,  and  ye    shall  find."..      .    (May  close,  if  desirable,  with  "And  ye  shall 

seek  me,"  on  next  page.) 
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Lamp  of  our  feet. 

A  lamp  unto  my  j  M  onto  my  path.— Fs.  119 '  103. 


o    o    c   9  a  lamp  unto  my  feel,  and  a  light  onto  my  path.— Fs.  119"  105.  J-  R    It 

1.  Lump  of   our    feet,  whereby     we   trace   Our  path  when  wont  to   stray ;  Stream  from  the  fount  of 


-    Bread  of  our  pouls,  whereon    we    feed:   Traeman-na    from    on    high;   Our  guide  and  chart,  where- 

.# r0       •        0—*  — *-r*^ ,    » ^—  — ' ■ 


; — 1~ 


3Z= 


c:| r 


heavenly  grace;  Brook    by     ihe    trav-'ler's      way. 
in        WB     read     Of    realms  be  -  yond    the       sky. 

j  .  *— ;  *  — t  f  t    * 


^5       * 


:;  Word  of  the  everlasting  God ; 
Will  of  1 1 L -  ous  Son  : 

Without  thee  now  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won'.' 

•I   Lord,  grant  us  ill  alike  to  learn 
The  \n  isdom  it  imparls. 
Aid  to  its  heavenlj  teaching  turn 
With  simple,  child-like  hearts. 
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And  Ye  shall  Seek  Me. 

Jer. 

__, — , , — ,  -+ 


lnvo«llv. 


20:  13 

— I- 


\V    V  s. 


s 


■i 
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lAndyc  Bhall  Reek  me,  and  find  me,  when  ye  Bhall  search  for  me  with  all  your  heu 

:- 
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J.  R.  M. 


A  ii  <l:i  it  (  i  no. 


See  the  Snow  Come  Down. 

Washme,  and  Ishall  be  whiter  than  snow.—Ps.  51 : 
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J.  R.  M. 


1.  See  the  snow  come  down,  . 

2.  See  the  snow  come  down,  . 


See  the  snow  come  down  ! 
See  the  snow  come  down  ! 


Well  for    us     all     if     our 
All !   we  have  need  of    its 


See  the  snow  come  down,  come   down. 


~* * *■ 

hearts  he     pure,    Well  for      us       all       if       our  lives    be     true;   Well,  if       we       all      do       our 
spot  -  less  white,   Need  of      the      les  -  son      it  brings  to       all  ;    Ah  !    we     have    need  that     its 


m* 


2d£=Ez 


EEh 


-v y — ' 


t= 


-IF 


-» — ^  i    4    t — 

work     as     sure    As  beau  -  ti    -    ful    snow-flakes  do. 
man  -  tie  bright  Shall  o  -  ver      our     poor  hearts  fall. 


^ 


2^1 


ife 


10 
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From  "  Triumph,"  by  per. 


3  See  the  snow  come  down, 

See  the  snow  come  down ! 
Think  of  the  Father  who  loveth  still, 

Giving  us  promise  where'er  we  go, 
That  some  day,  somewhere,  in  his  good 
will, 

Our  hearts  shall  be  white  as  snow. 
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P    \Y.  D. 

Jo,i  folly. 


Glory  to  Our  Saviour  King.    (Missionary,) 

And  Uiit  ii"fpcl  of  the  kingdom  sliall  be  preached  in  all  the  world. — Malt.  21  :  1 1. 


J.    R.    Ml'RRAY. 


v 
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F= 
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1.  Com-ing  here  with  glad-ness,  all  our  hearts  to-daj         Hail  with  songs  of  hope  and  joy  this  con-  s» 

2.  Shining  thro1  the  dark  ness   seel  o'er  hill  and  plain,     Prom  i  n  beacon  spreads  the  gospel's 
;;.  1                      thy  prom-ise,  Je -  sub,  Saviour,  Friend,  We   will    la-bor    on    in  faith  and  watch  and 

^        IN 


* V • y — Li — —*.- 


N fs . , —— —>    ^ N =--, 


^ 


'    ' 


>  ----- 

crat  -cil  hour ;  Well  we  know  thai  Jesus  answers  those  who  pray,  "\\  orks  in  distant  lands  »  itK  wondrooa 

ed  light ;  Je  -  sub,  Lord  of  glo  -  ry,  haste  thy  gen     tie  reign     0  -  ver  all  the  world  dispel  1-ing 

loni   the  kingdom  thai  Ours  the  joyful  hope  thy  face  to 

M.      M-      M.  W 


X 


3E£ 


P y> 


I 


•  t 


-£& 


ICKFIt  »l>. 


0  .  -- ■— 
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fe-    - 


.. 


y 
power, 
night.    Glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry     to     our  Sav-iour  King  I    Glad  young  voices  here  their  trib-ute  hring; 


Copj  :  .  i.  lu  J.  Cburoli  a  Oo. 


Glory  to  Our  Saviour  King.    Concluded. 
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At   the  name  of    Je  -  sus     Ev  -  'ry  knee  shall  bend,    Ev  -  'ry  heart  a  -  dore  the  sin-ners'  friend. 

rs    *-     ti     *-     *.       4L  ^ 
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Little  Lights, 

Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men.- 


James  McGranahan. 


^-t 


1.  Je  -  sus  bids  us  shine  With  a  clear  pure  light,  Like  a     lit  -  tie     can  -die,    Burning  in    the  night; 

2.  Je-sus  bids  us  shine,  First  of   all  for    him,    Well  he  sees  and  knows  it       If   your  light  is     dim; 

3.  Je-sus  bids  us  shine  Then  for  all  around;   Ma-ny  kinds  of    dark-ness  In  the  world  are  found— 

fs     N     N      n      fm   +-     m 
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In  the  world  is  dark  -  ness,  So  we  must  shine,  You  in  your  lit 
He  looks  down  from  heaven,  To  see  us  shine,  You  in  your  lit 
Sin,  and  want,  and  sor  -  row;  So  we  must  shine,  You  in  your  lit 


m 


r+ 


-4 LM-M-m- 


7S u 


tie 
tie 
tie 


cor-ner.  And  I 
cor-ner,  And  I 
cor-ner,  And  I 


in 


mine, 
in  mine, 
in    mine. 


By  permission. 
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The  Light  that  once  in  Judah  shone, 


I!-  thai  '■'.  Son  o/ God  haJh  the  xcit  [/.—l  John  5:  10. 

lIah  Bctterwobth.  pted  and  arranged'  fur  this  work. 


1.  The  light  that  once    in     Ju  -  dah  shone,  We  may    ao    more    be- hold;  No    bright  She  -  ki  -  nah 
•J.  My    soul     I"-  -  hold  the  end  -  leas  light    In     Je  -  bus1  reign     be  -  i;in;    The  Same  thai  once  with- 
:;.  Yes,  though  his  rays  no    long  -  er  shine  The  gold-en      :u-k      a  -  hove,  With-in      the  spir-  it's 


makes  its  throne  'Mid  clier  -  a  -  bim      of      gold; 

out     was    bright,  Now  Rhines  i >  bright  with-in; 

in  -  most  shrine    Still  glows  Im-man-uel'e    love. 


No    more    the  pen 
No     long  -  er    i" 
I  In  re  dwells  lii-  glo 


the    eye 

iv        a- 
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>■'. 
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turn-     to      ho   -    ly  men,     But    God     n  \>  tie    his  grace  the  same  To 

oul     ward   vis  -  ion  glows,  Bui     in      the    in  -  ward  ev   -   i  -dence  Dot 

with  doubt  thy  Btrife;  In     help  -  less  dark-new  walk    no  more — I5c 
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md 
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u  :ut  -  ing 
h  Christ  hi 
hold  the 
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M'lll- 
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:i-  then. 
li-  clone, 
of    Life  I 
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Rev.  A.  T.  Pieiisun*. 


As  one  whom  hisjnother  comfortetk,  to  will  /comfort  you. — Isa.  66:  13         James  M<  Granahan. 


^te£? 


1.  When  my  sins  a^  mountains  rise,  Saviour  draw  thou  mar  me;  Wipe  t  lie  tears  from  weeping  eyes, 

2.  When,  like  gold,  in  furnace  tried,  Thou  shalt  purge  and  prove  me;  With  my  Sav-iour  at    my   ,-ide, 

Hi  ■f-  Hi 

■a # = — r  4-0-0 *—i — r  0 0 1 0 — r*— — *'—  i x 0 s — r^h*-* *— — 
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«  II  OH  l  S. 
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i  om-fort    thou    and  cheer  me. 
Sor-rows  shall   nut  move   me. 


— es- 
0- 

U 


VF=jp 


Give  me  peace,  give  me  peace,  Then  shall  noth-ing  grieve  me ; 


T~* f 

Help  mo  trust  thy  gracious  word:  'T  will  nev  -er  leave  thee." 
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3  When  I  tread  the  vale  of  death, 
Let  no  fears  confound  me, 
May  I  yield  my  dying  breath 
With  thine  arms  around  me. 
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0  be  Joyful  in  the  Lord,    (Anthem.) 

We  will  rejoice  in  thy  salvation.— Ps   ! 

r-.  . 


Arr.  from  SOUTHABD. 


()      bejoy-ful  in  the  Lord,  all  ye     lands!     Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness,  serve  the  LoriTuaghiiNiui 


>).    .(i 


^UtJ^t 
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come  I"  Eore    bis  presence  with    a  B      ve      sure  that  the  1  ord,    he     is  God.      Ii    is 
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^^ 
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he  that  bath  made  us  and  not  we    ourselves         We   are  his  peo-ple  and  the  sheep  of  his  pasture. 


1   i  ^*"t         !  
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CopyriKtii.  1381,  bj  J    <  bui 


From  the  German  of 
Krummacher. 

— -A 


Our  Shepherd  leads  with  gentle  hand. 

Thou  that  leadcst  Joseph  like  a  flock. — PS.  SO :  1. 
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J.  R.  Murray. 


— N- 


o- 


-M z SB L  sp=. 


1.  Yes,  our  Shepherd  leads  with   gen  -  tie     hand,     Thro' the  dark       pil -grim     land,       His      flock 

2.  When  in  clouds  and  mists  the  weak  ones  stray,     He     a  -  gain       shows    the     way,        And     points 

3.  Ten-der-ly      he     watch -es     from    on     high,     With  an    nn    -    wea-ried     eye;         He      com- 


-*_ — „ # 

so  dear  -  ly  bought,  So  long  and  fond  -  ly  sought;  Hal- le 
to  them  a  -  far  A  bright  and  guid-ing  star;  Hal-le 
forts  and    BUS  -  tains.    In       all 


hi  -  jah!     Hal  -  le  -  hi    -    jah! 

hi  -jah!     Hal  -  le  -  lu    -   jah! 

their    fears    and   pains;  Hal-le    -   lu  -  jah !     Hal-le  -  hi    -   jah! 


£ 


Thro'  the  weary  desert  he  will  guide, 
To  the  green  fountain  side; 
Thro'  the  dark  and  stormy  night, 
To  everlasting  light; 

Hallelujah!  hallelujah!   Amen. 

Yes!  the  little  flock  are  ne'er  forgot, 
His  mercy  changes  not  ; 
Their  home  is  safe  above 
Within  his  arms  of  love; 

Hallelujah!  hallelujah!   Amen. 
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Rev.  I'.axton  Hood. 


Try  and  Do  it  Better, 

Seek  that  ye  m  I  Co     11:  1  J. 

S 


II    Wnmi.M. 


1.  A  -  way  with  ev  -  'ry  thought  of    sor-row,  We'll   en  -   ly  think    of    joy     to-day;  Whj  should  we 
•_'.  Then  let  them  boast  of    stores  of  knowledge;  We'll  not     de-spise  their  learn-ed  lore    The  wealth  of 
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less    tron  -  bl  e     bor-row,  Prom  those  who  claim    a       bet  -  ter  way;   Tiny    till      us     that 
school,  the  fame    of      col-leg« — Well    may    we    wish  thai     we    had  more;  But     still     we     aim 
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their  plans  are     la  -  ter,    V.nd  they  could  show   us   how     to     live;    We    bid  them  try     and   <1«>    it 
in  break  the    fet-ter   That  holds  the  heart  from  its     ri  prieve;  We    bid  them  try     and   do    it 
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Try  and  Do  it  Better.    Concluded. 
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bet 
bet 


m 


ter ; 
ter; 

N  I 

* 0- 


The      on 

That's  all 


the 


an  -  swer 

an  -  swer 


we 

we 


can 

can 


give, 
give. 


I 


To  hold  the  soul  from  its  temptation — 

To  win  it,  in  its  life's  brief  span — 
To  fit  it  for  its  holy  station — 

To  bless  the  woman  or  the  man — 
To  read  the  Father's  golden  letter — 

To  teach  the  spirit  how  to  live — 
We  bid  them  try  and  do  it  better ; 

That's  all  the  answer  we  can  give. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchin^'in 
JL- 


Into  Thy  Service,  Lord. 

Whose  lam,  and  whom  Iseri'e.- 


-Acts  27 :  23. 


\V.  F.  S. 
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1.  In  -    to   thy    service,  Lord,  Thou  call-eat     me;     Faith-ful     in     all    my  work  Help  me  to      be; 

2.  Thou  gav'st  thyself  for  me,     Lord,  thou  art  mine;    I       give  my -self   to    thee,  Sav-iour  di-vine; 

3.  That  I     thy  will  may  do,     Show  me   the  way;    For    this  my  strength  re-new  From  day  to   day; 


Emptied  of  self  and  sin,  With  on-ly  Christ  with-in,  Aid  me  lost  souls  to  win  From  sin  to  thee. 
Now  for  thine  own  name's  sake,  I  full  sur-ren-der  make,  All  I  pos-sess  now  take,  All,  all  is  thine. 
This     is    my   earnest  plea,  Thine  wholly,  Lord,  to  be,    Serve  ev-er     on  -  ly    thee.  And  thee  o  -  bey. 
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HllZEKIAH  BCTTERWORTH. 
U  1  ■■  limit  I  no. 


Feed  My  Lambs. 

"i  unto  him,  f'eni  my  lambt. — John    . 
^      V  S        h 


Adapted  nml  arr  for  this  work. 


-*£3 


r+-*- 


1.  "Dost  thou  love  me?"  said  Jesus  to  Si  -  won  that  day,  Ashe  stood  by  blue  Gal -i  -  lee's  Bide; 
l'    In  his  thought  he  -till  bore  on    his  bosom  the  lambs,    As  the   lit  -  tie  o  in     his   arms 

— rrf-     I 


f  Pf?    f 

/  •  •      >        '• 


"Thou  knowest  I     love    thee,"  then  ten- der 
He    took    as   he     wan-dered  the  ways   "t 


lips  that  the  Lord    had     >]>•  -  Died. 
Ju-dea,     And  taught 'neath  the  olives    and   palms. 


Hj|  t-'-j  i!  if,  £  h 
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:  l^^g 


3  ?  5  g-^-3 13  frrTr^  ila^i  j  ^  -Sit  I  i 

Oh,  nweel  were  the  words  that  the  Saviour  then  Bpoke  Where  the  bright  waves  "i  Galilee  rolled ; 
0  church,  the  of  th  G I  Shepherd  hear,  For  he  speaks  them  to-day  as    of      old, 
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Feed  My  Lambs.    Concluded, 


155 


The  lasl 
The  last 


1> 

ten  -der  message    to 
ten  -  der  coun-Rel  he 


F3 


mmmm 


comfort  the  flock — "Feed  the  lambs,  feed  the  lambs  of  the  fold." 
left     for    his  Hock — "  Feed  the  Iambs,  feed  the  lambs  of  the  fold." 

"  •  h  1 1  ~  fhff 
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In  the  Quiet  Grave. 


J.  S.  B.  Monseix.              Them  aUo  which  (Jeep  in  Jesus  u'iW  God  bring  with  him.  — 1  Thess.  4: 
With  careful  ejtprenlon.  


W.  F.  S. 


y  the 

r    -el 
•re  m 


1.  La 

2.  Fa 

3.  Here1 


the  precious  body 
11,  blessed  body, 
e  casket  li  -  eth 


'  751" 

In  the  qui-et  grave; 
Till  the  morn  a-rise; 
Waiting  for  re  -  pair ; 


75-^75- 

Tis  the  Lord  hath  taken,  T  was  the  Lord  who  gave; 
Welcome,  happy  spirit,      In -to  Par-a  -  dise. 
There  doth  Christ  the  jewel  In  his  bosom  wear. 


■27     *    77     T    -e9-.f*--     75"     "ST    75" 

Till  the  re  -  sur-rec-tion  Lay  the  treasure  by; 
No  more  work  or  weeping,  Gone  forev-er  home 
Wait  a  lit  -  tie  sea -son,    And  in  him  shall  be 


It  will  then  a-wak-en,  And  ascend  on  high. 
In  Christ's  holy  keeping  Rest  un-til  he  come. 
Both  again  u  -  nit  -  ed,    In     e  -  ter-  ni  -  ty  ! 
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PANNU    '•!.  (  II  VPW1CK. 


The  Blest  Gospel-Banner. 

In  the  name  of  our  God  tic  unit  set  up  our  banner.—  IV  20 


Arrangoil  for  this  murk. 


I.  Oh,        Bay   can  you  tell     what    to     us     is     bo  dear, 

■J.  In  the  depths  of  the   past,  thro'  tli<>  dim  mists  of  time, 

3.  Pill  we're  called  from  the  field,  till  the  last  fight  ie  won, 

:£^v : =-rr, * «-r^ r P- 


What     binds  all    our  hearts    in   close 
By  the  Btrongeye    of      faith    its  bright 
We  will  stand  by   that    flag,      we    will 


■>■■,■: 


sord 
folds  we    dis 

turn  from   it 

• 


to  -  geth 


E£ 


What    charm   <  v   -  er 
<  ..v   -  i  r,     Floating  proud-ly      :i    ■ 
in  v  -    er!     Then  our  Cap-tain    will    give 


F=F 


new    brings  our  will-ing      feet   here,  Thro' the 
lofi     'mill   the  car-nage     of    crime,  As     :\ 
as    the  plau-dil  "Welldone!"  And  ap- 


: 


u  w  w 
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bright  sum-mer  days   and    the  bleak  win-tr'y     weath-er? 
Btar     on      the    crest    of      :i      bill  -  top  doth    hov-erl 
point   us      a      place    in     his    king-dom     for  -  ev   -  er; 
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What  Bpreads  soch    a      glo*     o'er  our 
Christian  sold-ien    be    true!   keep  i hose 
Let   us    look    to      that    daj  '     let     us 
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The  Blest  Gospel-Banner,    Concluded, 
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-way  be 
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view, 
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i 
Where  the  chilling  winds  sweep  and  the  rough  brambles  grow?  '  fis  the  blest  Gos-pel 
Nev-er     fal  -  ter  be-neath  them  this  world's  bat-tie    thro'!  Bear  the  blest  Gos-pel 
av,  And  the   sword   of   the   Spir-it,   sin's   le-gions  shall  slay ;  And  the  blest  Gos-pel 
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ban- 
ban- 

ban 
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ner,  oh, 
ner,  oh. 
ner     in 


long  may     it     wave' 
bid     it         to     wave 
triumph     shall  wave 


Till  all 
Till  all 
When   all 
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fol  -  low  Je 

fol  -  low  Je 

low  Je 
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fol 


sus, 
sus 
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who  on 
who  on 
who  on 


ly    can 
ly     can 

]v     can 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father, 
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1.  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to       the       Son,         and         to         the 

2.  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and    ev  -    er       shall  be,    world     with  -  out 


Ho 

end. 


ly     Ghost : 
A    -  men. 
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Windows  open  towards  Jerusalem. 

.1  nd  t  Dan.  6:  10. 


P.  P.  Buss. 


1.    E)o    you    see    the     Hebrew    captive    kiuel-ing, 

2    Do   not   Eear  to  tread  the  fier  -  y    fur-nace, 
:;.  Children  <>f    the    liv-ing   God,  take  courage; 


v 


■Pi  t=£ 


~**5 


<         - 


w 0 * r 

\\  moi 1 1 i n l: .  noon  and  iiiulu 
Nor  -inink  the  li-on'a  den  . 
Your  great  deliverance  Bweet 
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pray 
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!\      ring: 
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In      his     cham- ber     he       re  -  mem  - bera     Zi  -    on,      Tho'      in     ex   -  ile     far  a  -  way. 

hi"      Dan-iel      will    de  -   liv  -  rr,       He      will   semi    bis    an      -    gel   tin  re. 
Set     your   fac  -   ea   toward    the   hill      of       Zi  -   on,      Thence  to    hail    our  com    -    inir    King! 
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Are    your   win-dowa    o  pen  towards  Je-ru  -8a-lem,Tho'  as    captives   here  a   " lit- tie  while " 
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By  i»'i  mission. 
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Windows  open  towards  Jerusalem.    Concluded. 

jC-JU  j    n- 


we    stay?   For  the  com-ins. 


)f    the    King    in     his     glo  -  rv,    Are  von  watching  dav 
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Fannie  Ohadwick. 


Saviour  Divine. 

Lord,  teach  us  In  pray. — Luke  11 :  1. 


(i.  F.  R. 


1.  Teach,  oh    teach     us      how     to      pray,         By     thy    grace    our     sr>ir  -  its     sway,       Send      all 

2.  Free      us    from     all       in  -  ner    guile,       From  all     fan  -  cies     that     de  -  file;         Cheer   and 


§Wf 


> 


mm 


m 


*_• 


i^ 

-f*    n    h  |  i 

— U+ 

— 1 * — »y- 

r^= 

=n=j 

^tH 

P^3= 

vain 
bless 
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dis-tract-ing  tho 
us    by    thy    lov 
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ts  a  -  way, 
-  ing  smile, 

Sav 
Sav 
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3  Make  us  heed  thy  precepts  blest, 
Pardon  all  our  sins  confessed, 

Lead  us  to  thine  own  dear  land  of  rest, 
Saviour  divine  ! 

4  Then  shall  all  eternity 

King  with  joyous  praise  to  thee, 
Who  from  sin  dost  set  thy  children  free, 
Saviour  divine! 
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Lambs  of  the  Upper  Fold, 


Paulina. 

,.    Trnderly. 

'  '-  i       „       x  <  ■  ">       >>£ 


77i»  sAaM  gather  the  lambs  uith  his  arm. — Isa.  40  :  11.  Rev.  1!.  K.  Hanbv. 

td=i^i=^Ei=prg    fv  st    t    s    z   t\ 


1 .  'Mid  the  pas  tun  -  green  of  the  blessed  isles,  Where  never  is  heat  or  cold,  Where  the  light  of  life  i-  ilu- 
-.  I'  ere  an  tiny  mounds  where  the  hopes  of  earth  Were  laid  'neatu  the  tear-wet  mold,  But  the  light  thai  piW  ii  ihe 
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Shepherd's  smile,  Are  the  lambs  of  I      I  ppei  Fold ;  Where  the  lilies  blossom  in.f  adeless  sprinp,  iijitwi  li^jrt  ;u>»i 
Btricken  hearth  Was  joy  to  the  LJpp<  r  Fold.  Oh,  the  white  stone  beareth  \  now  name  now,  That  never  on  earth  was 
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olil,  Where  the  glad  new  son  ;  ia  the  song  th(  ysing,  Are  the  lambs  of  the  Upper  Fold.  I  tmbs  of  the  ("pper 
told,  And  the  tender  Shepherd  « 1  * » 1 1 1  guard  with  care  The     lambs  of  the  Upp<  r  Fold.  Lamb-s  of  the  Upper 


:Sr±=A 
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Fold,  Lambs  of  thi  I  ppei  Fold;  Where  the  glad  n  ,  Are  the  lambs  of  the  Up|*r  Fold. 

Fold,  Lamb  i   I  pper  Fold;  And  the  tender  Shephei  rd  with  euro  The  lambs  of  the  I'ppu 

g  c "--.  -      .    :  :  '.  I  I  l  ','  [  l  11  ' 
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Eleanor  Kirk. 

*  llrgrrltn. 


The  singers  were,  as  one  . 


Giving  Thanks, 

.  .  in  thanking  arid  praising  the  Lord. — 2  Chron.  5:  13. 
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1.   What  can  I      do,     0   Lord,  my  God,  How  show  that  I  am       glad'.' 

L'.  Thy  hand  lias  led  my  faltering  steps  In   safe  -  ty       on       the      road, 
3.  I  thank  thee,  Lord,  with  swelling  heart,  For  gleams  of   truth  di-vine; 


How  thank  thee  tor  the 

And  when  my  troubles 

That  lasting  peace  can 

0 0 


ma  -  ny  joys  And  com-forts  I  have  had? 
weighed  me  down,  Thy  hand  took  up  the  load. 
not      be     ours     Till   k<-     arc     wind  -  lv     thine. 


No  words  that  hope  and  trust  can  speak,  No 
No  pain  lias  last  -  ed  long  c  -  nough  To 
Then  whether     we     are   here     or     there,    Sweet 


prayer  that  love  can  pray, 

drive  sweet  faith  a-w;  y  : 
peace  will  come  to  st;  y  ; 


Can  fit  -  ly  show  my  thankful  -  ness 
So  how  can  I  but  thank-ful  be, 
So,    clos  -  er  would  I     draw    to     thee, 


f 
On 
On 
On 


this  Thanksgiving  day. 
this  Thanksgiving  day'.' 
this  Thanksgiving  day. 
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Adelaide  A.  Pb 
lluell 


One  by  One. 

Redeeming  the  time,  because  IUe  ctityt  art  ml.— Eph.  r. :  16. 
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I    On      by    o«e       th(     sands    are    flow-ing,    One     by     one      the     moments   fall,    Some    are   cora- 
not   |00t      a1      1,,        i         jor-row,   See     how  small  each    moment's   psun:  God     will   help 
Do     not    lin    -    ger    with    re  -  gret  -  ting,    <  >r      for     pas-sion's   hour   dee-pond;  Nor    the    dai- 
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i 


goine  ai  Do    not  stir  sp  them  all ;       One    by   one     thy    du- ties  wait    thee, 

for     to-  mor-row     Ev-'ry    day     be  -  gin     a- gain;       Er -  *ry  hour  that  fl»  ow-ly, 

tooea-ger-ly       be-yond;    Hours  are  gold  -  en    links,  God's  token 


=j 
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I.,  i  thy  whole  Btrength  goto  Lei  no    fu-ture  dreams  e-late  tlio- 

rlasits   task    to    <l"    or     bear;  Lu-minous  the  crown,  and  ho  -  ly, 
Rcachi  iut,oneby   one;   Take  them,  lest  the  chain  be  broken 


z^m^mm 


tboi  first  «  hat  those  can  teach. 
li     thou  ■<  i  i  i'li  gem  w  ith  care. 
Ere  thi     i       i  im  bi     done. 

•      *      »  .     ** 
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Hezkkiah  Butterworth. 

A  ii  thin  i  Ino. 


Oh,  Blest  are  They. 

Blessed  are  tin-  dead  which  die  in  thi  Lord.  -  Rev   1 1 :  13. 
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1.  Oli,  blest  arc  they  whose  lives  are  no-bly  end  -ed,  No  dark  dis  -hon-or  shall  they  e'er  receive;  Prom 
'2.  Their  lives  more  lovely  made  our  world  of  lieau-ly,  Their  death  has  made  the  spirit  world  wore  bright,  And 
.'!.  Gone    to    the    eit  -  y      of      un-sha-ded  splendor,  Gone  to  the  world  where  earthly  labors  cease,  They 

* — ■* •   •   »— |  a 0 S— £— # a— *— r  r» * 1"-5-* * 1* 1* ? »• 
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per  -  il  flown,  to  God'a  pure  light  ascend  -  ed,  Vic-tor-ious  through  the  a  -  ges  long  to  live, 
long  their  ineni-'ry  in  our  hours  of  du  -  ty,  Shall,  like  near  an  -  gels,  turn  our  steps  a -right. 
gave     to      us      the    best  that  life  could  ren-der,  And  wait    our     com-ing  at  Christ's  doors  of  peace. 


95& 


V      V        I       V      V.  ~~   ^  ■' 

(  ease  from  thy  sorrows,  cease.  They  rest  m  perfect  peace;  Sweetly  they  rest  and  their  works  do  follow  them. 
I  lease  from  thy  sorrows,  cease,  They  rest  in  perfect  peace;  Sweetly  they  rest  and  their  works  do  follow  them. 
Then  from  thy  sorrows  cease,  They  rest  in  perfect  peace;  Sweetly  they  rest  and  their  works  do  follow  them. 
M_     m     m     m     m     m  i         k      N         .  S 
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The  Pearly  Gates. 

Jl  :  21. 
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L,  The  pearl  - y  gates    are     ■  >    -  pen  wide,     I      see 
2.  When  storms  arise,  anU  darkness  clouds  The  faith  - 
:    \.  ,i  -  ,,,n  they  walk  the  gold-en  Btreete,  Not  slight 
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ful 
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bright  ar  -  ray  ; 
jiil  -  grim's  way, 
and      a    -    lone: 


On 

On 
On 


eith-er  side  the 
eith-er  Bide  the 
eith-4  r  Bide    the 
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an  -  gels  glide,  To  keep  the  shi  -  ning  way.  An.l  lit  -  tie  chil-dren  learn  to  find  rhe 
an  -  gels  glide,  To  keep  the  shi  -  ning  way.  And  bright  -  er  gleams  the  morn  -  ing  lighl  Be- 
an -  gels  glide,   To    lead    them    to      the     throne.    V.nd  there  they'll  wear  a     star    -    rj   crown.Who 
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way    by    at  •'■  dei  tn<  d  to    geth  -er  walk 

hind  the  gen  -  tie     rod,  For  CI  ire  ch  arlj 

did  toil     and  plod,  For  <  hi  istfa  r<  deemed  as  kit  gs  shall  tread 


i 


The 
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way 
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God. 
God. 
God. 
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Catherine  M.  Morris. 
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The  Heavenly  Road. 

.4»'/  the  rough  ways  shall  be  made  smooth.— I.ukc  3: 
N      IS  v       .  ^       S 
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1.  If  we  can  not  climb  the  mountain  Where  the  strong  and  daring  go,  We  can  stand  be  -side  the 
•_'.  If  the  path  be  dim  and  winding,  Should  we  b tumble  on  the  way?  If  the  mist  be  thick  and 
3.  Oh,  we  hear    of  mountain  pasa-es  Where  his  way-worn  footsteps  led;  Of  Bethsai  -  da's  dew-y 


fefeEEEE 
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Fountain  Whence  the  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  flow;  If  our  fee  -  hie  foot  -  step  lin-gers,  Tempted 
blind -ing,  We  can  geek  a  heavenly  ray;  If  the  day-;  be  damp  and  chil  -  ly,  If  the 
grass  -  es,     Where  the  mult- i  -  tude  was    fed;      Ev  -  ry  path    his     feet     have  tak  -  en,     And  his 


by     some  song  of     earth,     We  can  hear    the  heavenly  sing  -ers     Chanting  of        a     Saviour's  birth. 
light   be  faint  and  low, —  We  arc  pass  -  ing  thro'  the  val  -  ley     Where  the  steps  are  al-ways  slow, 
loving  voice  says  "come;"  Let  his    way     be  ne'er  for-sak  -en,     Till  we  reach  our  heavenly  home. 
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Can  it  be  Right? 

Seither  bt  ;/■  ofdotlbt/ui  muni — i.ukc 

s      —  '     "*• — ts:     h  i  — I**     *l   ' -J  —I 


2.  Can 

.'!.  ( !an 
I.   I  an 


ighl  for     me      to 

be  right  in    doubt  to 

ght  Btich  loads  to 

be  right  to   doubt  his 


go         On     in     this  dark  un  -  cer-  tain  waj  '.' 
wait,    Wait  for   the    day    that   tries   the  heart, 
bear,  While  in-  says  "come,  I'll   give  you 
pow'r    Both  to    for-give    and     vanquish  sin? 

S         N  S 

0  •  0  ■  0^0 — J_  0  . 


Saj  -  I      be- 
Ere     1    shall 
Bid-ding   me 
I      ven      in 


lieve,"  and     yet  not 

learn  what    is  my 

'.ii      him  my 

•  l:i\  a    of     dark  i  at 


know 
state, 

hour, 


Wheth  er    my  sins    are      pul     a  ■    waj  '.' 
Fear-ing  the  Judge  should  Bay   de-part? 
I  •    n-ing    in     love    up  -  on      his    br»  ast? 
(  in     n. ,i    his    love  give  peace  with  -  in? 


long 


•)■:/. 
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(  'an  ii  In-  i  iuht  no  >oul  to  seek, 


v  s  i  (   in  ii  be  right  no  s..ul  tn  seek, 

iB&'#    -    /!.?../.    »i*.i^/    *.      ,  I         Le«t  I  shou?d  prove  unfit  to  guide? 

r2:    ■      **##-»:##»'*-#  '•''•  \\      (  an  be  not  teach  my  tongue  to  speak, 

•^  *  •'  ■♦  -0-  -#•  '  -*■'  Will  hi  nol  ample  strength  provide? 


doubt  thee,  0    Lord  !    Let  me  for-e^     ei    n   t  in  thy  won 


payB  :  i  *  ;  i ' :  '  i : : '  ' 
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i  opj  rlghl    I87«  bj   i   i  bun  i.  .v.  I 


ii  ( Ian  ii  be  i  i^m  « ith  such  a  Lord, 
n  to  dread  the  hour  ol  di  ath? 
Waiting  in  faith  the  great  reward, 
Calmlv  I'll  \  ii-KI  in \  rl vine  breath. 


In  the  Heavenly  Morning, 
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Joy  comelh  in  the  mo  rting      I '-.  30: 

Words  ai  '1  Music  an  n  g  -i  foi  this  pi  "i  i;  from  u  "  Spiritual, 
v        *       s 

A— < 


by  J.  R.  M. 
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1.  Wo  shall  meet   and  sing    to  -geth  -  er,     In    the  heavenly  morning,   Meet  and  sing    to  -pith  -  er, 

2.  We  shall  sing  the  bless-ed  -to  -  ry,  In  the  heavenly  morning,  Sing  the  bless-ed  sto  -  ry, 
:!  Wo  shall  walk  and  talk  with  an  -gels,  In  the  heavenly  morning,  Walk  and  talk  with  an  -  gels, 
4.  Wo  shall  see     the  bless-ed    Sav-iour,  In    the  heavenly  morning,  See     tho  bless-ed    Sa\  -iour, 


In  the  heavenly  morning, 

In  tho  hoavonlv  morning, 
In  tho  hoavonlv  morning, 
In  tho  hoavonlv  morning. 


Miit  and  sing  together,  In  tho  hoavonlv  morning,  Moot  and  part  no  more. 
Sing  tho  blessed  Bto-ry,   In  tho  In  avenly  morning,  Sing  of  Je-sus'    love. 
Walk  and  talk  with  angels,  In  the  hoavonlv  morning,  Dear  <mos  gone  before. 
See  the  blessed  Saviour,  In  the  heavenly  in<.niinLr.  Heaven's  supremest  joy. 


m 


u 


^TZ3Z 
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Worthy  tho  Lamb,  we'll  sing,  Glory  to  ( rod,  our  King,  Heaven  with  our  song  shall  ring,  Song  of  redeeming  love. 
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*  There  are  occasions  when  this  song  may  be  made  very  useful  and  effective,  but  let  it  be  sung  with  great  >  amestness,  and 
never  carelessly,  nor  ton  fast. 
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We  are  Marching  Home  to  Zion. 


H.  Buttebwobth.        And  tin  return,  and  come  to  Zii 
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1  We  are  marching  hom<   toZi-on,  We  are  marching  day  by  day;  Wears  marching  home  to  Zion, 

2  We  Bhall  Bee  the  King  in  beau-ty,   We  sli:i!l  -.  e  him  <>n  1 1 1  —  throne  ;  1  !<•  Bhall  slum',  a  sun  in  splendor 
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pil-grims  on  the  way;    In     the  name  of  God  our  banners    In    the  morning  light  we  raise, 
That  a  guiding  light  lias  Bhown;   I >:x_v  by  day  hi-  grace  in  -  ■  Bri  our  Bpirita  611; 


Marching  <>n 

IIIUKI   S 


ward,  marching 


m^^^^r^  H  :  ^Wp3 


And  with  bursts  of  glad  ho-san-n  -    1  ■■     'ry  day  we  end     in  prai» 
Day  by    day  oui  I   triumph   Nearer  draw  to     Zi  -  on's  hill. 


Marching  on  -  «  ard, 
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We  are  Marching  Home  to  Zion.    Concluded. 
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ward,  Marching  on-ward    day   bv      day; 
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Marching 
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mi  -  ward, 
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Marching    day    bv     day; 


We  are  marching  home  to  Zi  -  on, 
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day    by     day; 


s^Ajtjz^e^ 


, 
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We  are  marching  day  by  day;    We  are  marching  home  to  Zi  -  on,   We  are    pil-grims  on   the   way. 
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Benedicite. 
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W.  F.  S. 
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May  the  grace   of     our  Lord    Je-sus  Christ    be      with     us     now  and   ev  -  er  -  more.     A-  men. 
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After  singing  the  Benedicite,  all  repeat,  "The  Lord  ivatch  belvn  i  n  me  and  thee,  when  we  are  absent  one  from  another." — Gen.  31 :  49. 
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II.  L.  1\ 


0  Land  of  Beulah  ! 

Thry shall  beha  .'.     l-.i-  3  I 


17. 


II.   !      frUSBlB. 


1.  We  stand  where  Jordan's  waves  di  -  vide— O     Beu 

•_'.  We   look     :i  -   cross    th<     rag  -ingfoaro     0     Beu 
3,   No    mor  -  tal     foot    h;itli 


lah,  Land  ol    l'»  u  -lah     rhe  Bhoree  <>i'  time  from 
lah.  Land  of    Beu -lah     With  ea-ger    longings 


i  * 
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i\      er     trod     •>     Beu  -lah,  Land  of    Beu -lah — The   glorious  dwelling 
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i  anaan's  Bide,  Sweel  \'»  u  lah,  Land  ol  B  u  -  lah; 
for  our  home  In  Beu -lah,  Land  of  Beu  -  lah; 
i if    ( tod,     In     Beu  -lah,    I.  md  of     Beu  -  lah ; 
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No 
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that    iair    shore  no  Bhade  ol    nighl 

t:ir    hath  heard,  no  eye    hath  seen,    The 

r  -tal    <>n  -    K    those  who  sing    The 
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hills  are  crown'd  with  fadeless  light;  Blind  faith  will   lose   her- self   ii<  sight     Sweet  Beulah,  Land  of 
wondi  ,  the  joy    se  -  rene,    The     land   "i     liill-   and   val-leys  green, Sweet  Beulah,  1. Mini  of 

prais-i        of       inr   glor-ious  King,    In      an-thems    that    shall   -\      er    ring   In      Beu-lah,  Land  of 

•   «    »    t  -*■__»_  .  . .  ■  »  .  c 
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0  Land  of  Beulah!    Concluded, 
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Beulah!  Sweet  Beu  -  lah,  Land  of     Beu- lah;  Sweet  rrst  shall  come  at  hist,    'When     o  -  ver   Jordan 
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we     have   passed  to 
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Beu 
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lah.    Land    of 


Ben 
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4    When  shall  we  pass  the  darkling  tide, 

O  Beulah,  Land  of  Beulah? 
Our  earthly  garments  lay  aside, 

In  Beulah,  Land  of  Beulah? 
When  shall  we  walk  the  hills  of  light? 

When  will  that  city  greet  our  sight? 
Our  Father's  heavenly  mansion  bright, 

Sweet  Beulah,  Land  of  Beulah? 


Something  each  day. 

That  1 7nm/  daily  perform  my  vows.— Vs.  61  :  8. 


G.  F.  R. 
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1.  Oh  that  each  day  may  bring  Some  heartfelt  offering,  On  faith's   up-lift-ed      wing,  Dear  Lord,  for   thee! 

2.  For  thee  some  kindness  done,  To  thee  some  wand'rer  won,  From  thee  some  life    be -gun,  Dear  Lord,  from  thee  ! 

3.  That  to  thy  throne  may  rise,  High  in  the  cloudless  skies,  Ac-cept-ed  sac  -  ri  -  fice,    Dear  Lord,   to    thee! 
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E.  E.  Kkxford. 


Over  the  River, 

That  they  may  behold  my  glory.— Johti  17  :  _'!. 
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1.  O -  ver   the   riv-er!  oh,  what    i>  there —     0  -  ver     the      riv  •  er,      the     riv  -  er? 
2    0    ver  the   riv-er!  oh,  who    is  there —      O  -  ver     the      riv  -  er,     the     riv  -  er? 
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-   er      bap  -  py,     nnd   bouIb  ev  -  er    fair,    Bask-ing    in     glo-ry     for-e\  ■  er 
Friends  who  have  gone  from    »ur  earth-life  to  share      1  ife  from  \1\<-  Bounti  -  ful  Giv-er. 
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0    ver  the  beau -ti  •  ful    riv-er,        Angela  and  blessed 
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<  >     ver  the  riv  -  er     the  riv-er  wide,     0    ver  the  beau  -ti  -  ful    t\\    i  r. 
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Over  the  River.    Concluded, 
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immortals  abide,  Sin-lesa  and  hap-py     for-ev-er. 


£* 


9-\- 


■+—• — # — #- 
I     I     !     r- 


*=* 


^£ 


0       0—t- 


3  Over  the  river!  oh,  wonderful  land! 
Over  the  river,  the  river  ! 
Happy  and  holy  each  radiant  band, 

May  we  be  with  them  forever. 
Chorus. — Over  the  river,  etc. 


Wm.  Cullen  Bryant. 
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Closing  Hymn. 


My  pt  nci'  I  (jive  unto  you. — John  14  :  27. 
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1.  When  this  song  of  praise  shall  cease,  Let    thy    chil-dren.  Lord,    de  -  part,     With    the    bless  -  ing 
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ev-  ery  heart. 
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2  Oh,  where'er  our  path  may  lie, 

Father,  let  us  not  forget 
That  we  walk  beneath  thine  eye, 
That  thy  care  upholds  us  yet. 

3  Blind  are  we,  and  weak,  and  frail, 

Be  thine  aid  forever  near; 
May  the  fear  to  sin  prevail 
Over  every  other  fear. 


Copyright,  1881,  t>y  J. '  hurch  A  I    i. 


174 


The  Beautiful  City. 
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A  ciiy  which  liath  foundal  God, — Heb.  11:  10 
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1.  We    are   aear-ing  the   beauti  -  ful  iii  -  y,     Whose  streets  and  whose  gates  are  of  gold ;  l"!u .' 

2.  Whenween-ter  the   beauti  -  ful  (it  -  v.     Whose  build-ex  and  marker   a      God,        We  shall 
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now  thro' deep  wa-tere  we*r(    pass-ing,       Soon  the  por-tala  of    bliss  will  un  -  fold ! 
iinii  there  the  dear  ones  thai  Left    as  To  trav-el  death's  mvs-ti-cal     road! 
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riv  -  crs    of    life  that  nre     flow 
there  in  the  house  "i    "'"'     Fa      th<  r, 


We    will   drink      and    nev-  er  thirst  more 
\  re         gathered  the    ho  -  ly    and     bl<  n( 


Tho'  'round  us 
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The  Beautiful  City,    Concluded. 
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fierce  tempests  are    blow-ing,        Soon  sor-row  and  sin  will    be       o'er. 
still    wa-ters    he     leads    them,    And    in    the  green  pastures  they    rest. 
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W'li..-,-  streets  and  whose  gates  are  of   gold;        Tho' now  thro' deep  waters    we're 
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3  We  must  patiently  wait  for  the  summons 

That  bids  us  up  higher  to  come; 

With  the  Saviour's  kind  arms  to  sustain  us, 

We  will  safely  arrive  at  our  home; 

We  will  hear  the  sweet  music  ascending 

From  the  choirs  that  stand  'round  the  throne, 

With   angels  each  voice  will  be  blending 

In  harmony  earth  hath  not  known. 
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In  the  Morning. 


J.  F.  Bingham. 


Weeping  may  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy  cometh  in  the  morning.— Tt 
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L.  Our    -or  -  row     will     be    done,       And     Pa  -  ra  -  dise     be    won;      Our    dark-neee    will     be 
2.  Our  tears  and     pain  will    be  For  -  got     by      yon    and    m<  ;        Our  donbts  and  fears  will 
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gone, 
fly, 


Our    end  -  less      day  -  light  dawn       In      the  morn  -  ing,        In      the  morn  -  in. 
A  nd  truth     be      cl<  ar     and     nigh 
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NEW  YEAR. 

1  Bless,  O  Lord,  the  opening  year 
To  <■  K'U  soul  assembled  neie ; 
Clotne  thy  word  with  power  divine, 
Make  us  willing  lo  oe  thine. 

2  Where  thou  hast  thy  work  begun, 
Give  new  strength  tne  race  t"  I 
Scatter  d  irkness,  doubts,  and  fears, 
Wipe  away  Hie  mourner's  tears. 

.'!  l!:e<~  US  all,  botb  old  and  young; 

Call  forth  praise  from  every  tongue  ; 
Lei  tlie  whole  assembly  prove 
All  thy  power  and  a  I  thy  love. 

Rev.  John  Newton. 


WARD. 


AMERICA. 


DUKE  STREET. 
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l  o  Lord,  our  Guardian  and  our  stay, 
Do  thou  our  luiiuii  e  efforts  bless, 

And  every  evil  take  away, 
And  spread  the  cause  of  righteous- 
ness. 

S  From  day  to  day  thy  power  make 
known, 
Toy  wisdom  an  1  thy  truth  divine; 
And  in  iy  we  still  thy  goodness  own, 

While  rou. id  our  path  thy  mercies 

s.nne. 

3  The  drunkard,  Lord,  in  pity  see, 
A  slave  lo  s  ,t  m  and  to  Sin  ; 
O.i,  tench  htm  from  all  sin  to  flee  ; 
Restore    and    make     him     clean 

witiim. 
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1  Asleep  in  Jesus!  blessed  sh  ep, 
From    which    none  ever   wakes    to 

weep , 
A  c  dm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus!  oh,  bow  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet  ! 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 
That  death  has  lost  iiis  cruei  sting. 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus!  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  the  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

Mary  net  Mackay. 

BOYLSTON. 


haste,  0  man  to  live, 

For  tilOU  so  S i  must  d.e  ; 

Time    hurries    past    thee    like    the 
b  ce/.e— 
How  swift  its  moments  fly  ! 

2  Make  haste,  0  man,  to  do 
Wh  ttever  mu  t  be  done  ; 
Thou  hast  no  time  to  lose  in  sloth, 
Ti.e  day  will  soon  be  gone! 

Rev.  II.  Bonar. 


1  Christian  brethren,  ere  we  part, 
Lei  us  etch,  with  grateful  heart, 
To  our  Father  once  more  raise 
Our  united  hymns  of  praise. 

2  Here  perhaps  we  meet  no  more, 
Ii  it  we  seek  a  brighter  shore, 
Where,  beyond  all  sin  and  pain, 
Bretareu  we  shall  meet  again. 
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1  My  country  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land"  of  llbertj  . 

Ol  thee  I  sing ; 
Land  where  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride, 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring. 

2  My  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  nob.e,  free, 

Thy  name  I  love  : 
I  love  thy  locks  and  rills. 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 

Z  Our  fathers'  God  !  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty. 
To  thee  we  sing; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  m  gut, 
Great  God,  our  King! 

S.  F.  Smith,  D.  D. 

TEMPERANCE. 
Tune— hold  the  fort. 

1  Brothers!  rally  for  the  conflict, 

See  the  banner  wave;  [ward, 

Temperance  bands  are  pressing  oil- 
Failen  men  to  save. 

Chorus: 
Heara  mighty  host  of  freemen 

Song-  ul  triumph  raise  ; 
Love    haih    conqueied,  chains    are 
ii  iikcn. 
Give  to  God  the  praise. 

2  Burst  the  tyrant's  bands  asunder, 

Set  the  captives  free ; 
Let  rejoicing  wives  and  mothers 
Shout  the  jubilee. 
Cho.  Wni.  Stevenson. 
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Away  with  the  Ruby  Wine. 

i  m  when  it  it 
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1.  A  -way,  a-  way  with  the   in  -  bv  wine!  We  sing  the  praise  of  wa-ter!  Oh,  give  u-    the    crystal 
:.'.  As  fresh  and  bright  as  the  dew-drops  fair,  The  wood  and  lea   a-dorn-ing;  As    free   a-     tin-    bird  that 
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><>i  too  alow.    (Quartet  or Semi-Cbo.] 


*       s 


€—  -s   « 


#    •    * 


...  :^f 

i 
drink  di  -  vine  For  ev  - 'ry     son  and  daughter.     From  low-ly  vale    or    loft-y    mountain,  Beau-ti-ful 

knows  no   care,   \-     ro      sj      as    the  morning,      1~     he  who  quaffs  tl      cup  oi     gladness,  Held  in  boun- 
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and  bright  ii    Sows,    In      rippling  rill     and      ril-ver  fount-ain,     A-       a  balm    for      all  our  woes, 
nature's  hand;  For     in     its  gleam  there   i-    no    sad-ness     For  th<    mil  -  lions    in  our  [and. 
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Away  with  the  Ruby  Wine.    Concluded. 
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CHORUS. 
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A  -  way    with    the      nee  -  tar 
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the     Rhine,  And  give      us      the    spar-  kling    wa  -  ter! 
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1  Ye  temp'rance  warriors  brave, 
On  land  or  ocean  wave, 

Where'er  ye  be — 
Gird  on  your  armor  bright ; 
Stand  for  the  cause  of  right, 
And  wage  the  holy  fight 
From  sea  to  sea. 


Ye  Temperance  Warriors. 

Tune— AMERICA. 

12  Give  Truth  and  Right  the  crown, 
And  strike  the  tyrant  down 

At  God's  command  ! 
Till  freedom's  joyful  sound 
Be  heard  the  earth  around, 
Where'er  the  curse  is  found, 
In  every  land. 

By  permission. 


Let  union,  true  and  strong, 
Defeat  the  hosts  of  wrong 

From  shore  to  shore ; 
Let  tins  our  mission  be — 
To  set  the  captive  free, 
Till  glorious  liberty 
Reigns  evermore. —  F.  E.  Belden. 
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The  Christmas  Bells  are  Ringing. 

'  tidingi  of  great  joy.— LuYe  2:  10. 
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1.  The  Christmas  bells  are  ring  -  ing,  Yes,  ringing   ev  -  'ry-where ;    ^.nd  joy-ful  bearls  are  Bing  -  ing, 

2.  The  Christmas  bells  are  peal  -  ing    To  all  men  peace,  good  will;   Like  gentle  voic-es    steal   -  ing, 

3.  The  Christmas  bells  are  bring-ing     \     joy  -  nil  mel  -o  -  dy,       And  clearly,  clear-ly     ring  -  ing 
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Their  voic  -  es      fill      the 
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The  Christmas  bells   are    tell  -  iny 

v.  b,  'i  is    th>-    same  bwo  i  Bto  -  ry 
i  ll  .  List !  their    glo -  rioua  ech  -  o 
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" To  > on    r    Saviour's  boi d I" 
Was  ht  ard  in  <1 13  a  of    old, 
I    boi  no  thro'  von-d<  c    skv. 
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And  loud  their  tones  are  Bwelbing,  On  this  glad,  hap-pj  morn. 

When  Christ,  the  Lord  of  glo  -  ry,    The  wise  men  did  be  -  hold.  The  Christmas  bells    are     ring  -  ing, 

While  an-gels  join     ihr  cho-ruB     Of  praise  to  Qod   on  high. 
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The  Christmas  Bells  are  Ringing.    Concluded. 
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Dear  Children  far  Away.    (Missionary.) 


1 i N- 

Sacli  as  sit  in  darkness,  and  in  tlie  shadow  of  cUatli.~rs.  107:  10. 
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1.  In  lands  full  of  darkness   a- 

2.  No  kind  Christian  parents  tr>  f 

3.  No   I>i  -  ble    to  brighten  their 

4.  No  Je-sus,  nil    Bi-ble — how 


■iii-s  the  blue  wave,  Are  ma-  ny  dear  children  the  Lord  died  to  save; 
how  them  the  way,  'I'd  tell  them  of  Je-sus,  to  teach  them  to  pray ; 
pathway  of  gloom,  No  hope  full  of  glo-ry  be-yond  the  dark  tomb; 
the  sight,    While  here  o'er  our  pathway  the  go-pel  shines  bnsbt ; 


sad 


reaching  but  hands  from  far  ever  the  sea.     Are  pleading  for  light  shining    on    us     so    free. 
To  lead  them  in  path-ways  of    wisdom  and  truth,  And  teach  them  the  love  of  our  God  in  their  youth. 
No  promise    of    Goil  the  sad  soul    to     sustain.      No  knowledge  that  death  to  the  Christian  is  gain. 
Lord,  open  our  hearts  to  the  poor  children  there,   To  give  them  the   Bi-ble,  our  help,  and  our  prayer. 
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Ring,  Happy  Bells. 


11  0.  Knowltok 
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On  earth 

good  will  toward  men.— Lake  2:  14. 

W.  K  Sbkkwin. 
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1.  "  King,  hap  -  py     bells, 
'1.     And     an     gels,    (lit  - 
3.    Oh,      bap  -  py    hearts 

+-        f-        *-        JL 

;i  -  cross 
ling     to 
sing   nil. 

-4> 
the 

ami 
an.l 

snow,"  Ami     till    your   jjlo  -  rious  news 
Ero,     Bear  Christ-mas  greet -ingB  now 
ttll.    Till    Christ-mas  days     re     turn 

„          .        J        *       t      *      t 

a  -   gain, 
as     then; 
a  -  gain, 

#*       f 

* 

01 
We 
Thai 

1 

9%t^==b==S===p= 

-l — 

— 0- 

c:  c 

f-  r    r    i 

» 

=t= 

H — 

1 

i 9 — 

r — 

lyiiill^ilp^ 


:,:> 


£3=5 


5 


3    » 


3=*^=* 


Christmas  day,  bo  long  a  -  go,  When  Je-sua  brought  "good  will  to  men;"  Good  will  and  peace  to 
praise  thee,  Lord,  that  we  may  know  Such  peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men;  We  praise  thee  for  thy 
whin-  the   Saviour  cornea  to  dwell,  Are    al- ways  peace,  good  will    to  men;    ( »b,         praise  him  for  Ins 
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all  mankind,    \ml  peace  with  God    to    all     who   will;  <>li.  joy-hells,  ring  I  oh,  glad  hearts,  sing!  The 

it  ■  - 1 r. .  'I'll \  dai       ly    gifts    "i    com  mon things.  Ami.  far    a-bove  all   oth  -  er     l<>\>\    The 

mighty    love  Th  ;  and  lei     us    pray    That  some  dear  heart  the  bet-tor    pari     May 

t  t    0      0 * 0 0-^0 0 m     .m.TT 
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Ring,  Happy  Bells,    Concluded. 

$.    BU.VRAIM..  Faster. 
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nr\        «£•    ki.i  h  im.    i  nicer.      «*■ 


Sav  -  iour     tar  -  riea   with      us     still. 

price-less    gift     our     Sav-iour  brings.       Bells  arc  ring-ing,  Glad  hearts  singing,  Peace  to  all    and 

choose,  this  Bless  -  ed     Christmas    day.  ^    ^ 
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sweet  good     will;     An  -  gels     o'er     us    Swell     the    cho  -  nis,    Lo 
f-       £■        «  .       Jl      ,1    • 
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P.  P.  B. 

Slow  ami  Nofl. 
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the      Sav-iour  tar  -  ries     -till 
f— 0— r-0 £ P- 
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*With  Triangle  accompaniment.  1  strokes  in  each  measure. 

God  is  Always  Near  Me. 

Whither  shall  I flee  from  thy  presence—  Ps.  139:  7. 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  (Jod  is  always  near  me,  Hearing  what  I  say;   Knowing  all  my  tho'ts  and  deeds,  All  nay  work  and  play. 

2.  God  is  always   near    me;   In    the  darkest  night  lie  can  see  me  just  the  same  As  by  mid  day  light. 

3.  God  is  always  near  me,  Tho'  so  young  and  small;  Not  a  look  or  word  or  tho't  But  God  knows  it  all. 


By  permission. 
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Beautiful  thoughts  for  Christmas, 

•dunto  all  mm.—  (Jul.  6:  10. 
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1.  Beauli  -  ful  thoughts  for  Christmas,    Birthday  oi     cur    Lord;    Ten- derest  thoughts  and  pui 

2    Beauti   -ful  words    for    Christmas.    Kindly,  warm  and  true;       Fill-ins   the  heart  with  gladness, 
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Solo  or  s. nil.  hui  ii. 
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Draw-ing    us      to    God.         Beau-ti  -  ful  thoughts  for    Christmas,  Breathed  in  ear-ols  -«ni 
ing  souls   u    -  new.        Beau-ti  -ful     words     for    Christmas,  Full  of    hope  and  cheer; 
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N  5         — l"?J'"T*irr~1 — «''i~l~^~-  "   II  :;  Beautiful  deedi  I  r  Christmas, 

'*      J.       x^%  :  *      !  ?■<*'« — j *      *J_#       '•  Generous  prompt  and  free; 

■*•■*•■•'         '  llil|>  for  the  poor  and  needy, 


that  the  an- gels  chanted,    We   on  earth  re  -  peat 
Glowing  with  heavenly  ar-dor,  Briglit'ni  mine  vear. 

m  —-■•■*  T 


\v\-  of  chariti 
]'.«  auliful  di  <  dx  for  <  'hristraas, 

Each  :>  i<  wel  bi 
Shining  amid  the  lustre 

Of  the  t  lui-lina-  ni-hl. 


There's  a  Wonderful  Tree. 

FOR  CHRISTMAS  FESTIVAL. 
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W.  F.  S. 


t 

1.  There's  a  wonder-ful    tree,       a        won-der-ful  tree,    The        happy  cliil-dren  re-joiceto    see; 

2.  It      is         all         a  -  light     with  the  ta  -    pers'  glow,  Out  -  shone  by    beaming    of  eyes  be -low, 

3.  And  a       voice      is      tell-ing    its     boughs     a-mong,     Of  the  shepherds' watch  and  the  angels' song; 

4.  Then        spread  thy  branches,        won-der-ful  tree,     And       bring  some  message  or  gift    to     me, 
-• P — -p    ,  _■ — -L P P — P 0—r0^0 # . *_r# — *- 


Spreading  its  branches   year     by  year,     It  comes  from  the  for-est    to     flou  -  rish  here.  Oh!  this 
And  the  strange  fruit  that  loads  each  bough  Is  all  to  be  plucked  by  the  gatherers  now.     Oh  !  this 
And  of     a     babe  in  a    man-ger  low,     The  beau-ti  -ful    sto  -  ry    of     long     a  -  go,       When  a 
Fill-ing  my  heart  with  burn  -  ing  love    To     Je  -  sus  who  came  from  his  home  above —  From  his 

-P-—P P  ■    ,    f~- £ £ r-0— r-P * « P * P—rP • P-^rP-^ «- 


beau-ti  -  ful    tree    with  its 

won-der-ful   tree    with  its 

ra  -  di  -  ant   star  threw  its 

beau-ti -fill   home  with  the 


branches  wide,  Is  al  -  ways  blooming  at 
branches  wide,  We  hail  with  joy  at  the 
beams  so  wide,  To  her-ald  the  ear  -  li  -  est 
glo  -  ri  -  fied —  To  give  us    the  jovs   of    the 
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Christ  -mas  -  tide  ! 
Christ -mas  -  tide  ! 
Christ -mas  -  tide! 

Christ  -mas  -  tide! 
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The  Life  of  Jesus  in  my  Heart,* 


A  RESPONSIVE  EXERCISE. 

Rev.  W  P.  Crafts.  w.  f.  sbtebwin.  by  per. 

This  may  be  rendered  bycholr  or  semi-chorus  when  so  preferred,  tl  lining  In  the  "Refrains."    The  readings 

may  be  given  byt<  udividuals,  and  I 

i  Ice  with  two  or  three  verses  of  "All  hail  the  powi  r  of  Jesus'  name,"  by  the  wh  wed  by 

prayer. 

>•    Kttlher  i.-i. 

— M^ El: 


$       .       S 
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wmm  i 


ll.  .i.l  Lake  I  :  §  IS. 

1.  My  heart  is  made  ;i  man-ger  For  th'coiaing  of    the  Lord;  He's  sweetly  born  wit h-in      me,  Whom 
it.:.. I  Pa.  M  »7-10. 

■_'    rhe  gates  of  guilt  are  lift  -  ed,  The  King  has  en-tered    in!    II.  s  bared  his  arm  of  mer-cy,    Vn.l 

IC.  a. I    Watt.    I?  :   J    V 

:;.  Transfigured    in     my  <-\>\r  -  it,     1      sei     mj  Lord   a-lone;    I'm  on  the  mount  with  Je  -  bus,    He 
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heaven  ly    hosts      a-dored.    Themorn-ing    star      ;i  -  hove     me   Now  bids    the   .lark  aess   cease; 

lied  my  soul  from    >in.      The    man-ger,     bj      hi-     glo  -   ry     The    ark     "t     God     i-     made — 
makes   ihe    rock      :i   throne;    He    daz  -  slea     me    with    glo  -    i  hear     no    oth  -  cr     voice; 
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ii   I  RAIN. 
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The     an  •  gel  choirs  are    hail  -  ing     \l»     glo-r ions  Prince  of      peaoe,         Mj  hear!     is  made    ;i 
With  gemi    of      joj     and    bi  in     tj      Foi      ev    -  er  -  more    in-  laid.  gates    of  ^nilt    :nv 

fol     low  '    i         Q        on  ■    ly,"    tn    him    will      I        re  -  joice.       Trans-fig     ured    in      my 
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The  three  hj  mm  ol  this  scrli  -  m  ij  bi   u 


The  Life  of  Jesus  in  my  Heart,    Continued, 
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man-ger   For  th'  coming  of  the  Lord  ;  He's  sweetly   born  within  me,  Whom  heavenly  hosts  adored. 

lift  -  ed,  The  King  has  en-tered    in;    He's  bared  his  arm  of  mer-cy  And  snatch'd  my  soul  from  sin. 

spir  -  it,      I      see    my  Lord   a  -  lone;  I'm    on  the  mount  with  Je-sus,  He  makes  the  rock  a  throne! 


ff  • 


,    T^o-  3-   Lovingly. 


■3—Srr-i}*-- 


Read  Matt.  27  :  45-56. 

1.  I       felt     the      aw  -  ful    dark-ness      Of    a  Sav-iour    cru  -  ci  -  fied;    Like   lov 

Read  Mall.  28  :  1-9. 

2.  The  Lord    is     ris'n  with  -  in      me,      I  .  .    seek    the  things    a  -  bove ;    The    seal     of   death  is 


ing,  weeping 


.Ma    -    ry,         I      stood     the   cross    be 
brok  -  en        By    th'an  -  gel      of      his 


side 
love. 


My      sins      and  guilt    are       hid  -  den      Be  ■ 
My      tomb       is      left      be  -  hind      me.     My 


hind    the  cross  of    woe; 
soul     for  •  gets  her  tears; 


I 

The     fount  the  spear-wound  opened  Has  washed  me  white  as    snow. 

'Tis       Je  -  sus  walks    be  -  side     me,  Mv    heart    no    long-er     fears. 

S3 ,     -       -a-       >    ■  -        -  -        -  .      -     -<*- 


188  The  Life  of  Jesus  in  my  Heart.    Concluded, 

And.    as      he     >  v  -  er 


Bead    leu   I  :  7-11. 

1.  I    know  that  m\    Ri   -deem-  er    Still   liv  -  «.  1 1 1  deep  with -in, 
Bead  I  John  3  :  It 

'2.  I     love    this    life    of      Je  -  sus,     Inscribed  up  -  on      my   heart;      With   pre-cious  blood  'tis 


1 1  -  gjgjgijgjgg 
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liv  -  <ili,  I'll    ev  -  it   live  with  him.  Like  him  -hall  be    my    ?-|>ir  -  it    And  dwell  in  per-  feet  bliss; 
writ  ten,  N<>  word  shall  e'<  r  de    part.      1     feel     a  heavenlj     (jlo  -  ry  That  eye  hath  m\ 
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Im^iiigl^:  i:  >  :  i  mmm  Sr     :  ■.  I 


My  hi  r.'ii  shall  be,  for-ev  -  er     To    nee  him    :>-     he     is, 
And  heav'n  my  spirit   touch-es,     Foi   Je-sus  dwells  within. 


I  know  thai  in\    Ete  -  deem-er    Still 
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h  deep  «ii!i     in,  ^.nd,    as      bi     '\     er     liv     eth,    I'll     ev  -  er    live  with  him! 
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It  is  intended  that  this  Index  shall  be  generally  hclpf.,1,  rather  than  complete  and  exhaustive 
useful  hymns  are  so  general  it.  their  character  as  to  be  difficult  of  classification  under  any  speci 


Many 


lead. 


Activity— 5,  21,  24,  29,  31,  32.  53,  34,  It;,  en.  <;:;,  t;n  <;s 
69,  7(),  71,  72,  74,  7.'),  80,  98,  mi.  1 1  i,  ||5.  124 
L34,  L38,  L39,  110,  147,  Us,  152,  153,  154,  156, 
L58,   168,  171. 
Anniversaries— 6,  32,   inn,  in.;,   mi.   132,  j:,(;,  L63   L68 
Benevoleki  e  -  16,  69,  71,  133,  134. 
Bibi  k— 12,  13,  hi.  in.  105,  111,  L38,  111. 
Childhood  and  Youth     i  i,   16,  5 3.  105    107    109    115 

111).  136,   154. 
Christ,  Birth  of— 182,  184,  185,  186. 
Life  of— 36,  51,  125,  186,  188. 
Death  of— 25,  54,  187. 

Resi  brection  of— 17,  in,  122,  129,  130,  155,  188 
Second  Coming  of— 32,  17,63   158 
Closing  Eymns— 9,  18,  120,  131,  157,  168,  169.  173   177 
Coming  to  Christ— 26,  37,  10,  18,50  55  82  89  10?    L19 

135. 
Consecration— 21,  22,  21.   29,  41.  43,  57,  65  70  72   85 

102,  lin,  117,  123,  137,  lis.  153   171. 
Concert  Exercises— 96,  125,  112.  186 
Dependence— 14,  15.  is.  55,  49,  65,  73,  83,  84    85  88  99 

l"S,  112.  117.  121,  127,  1  U,  151 
Faith— 1!),  22,  34,  5:),  68,  77,  88,  89,  94.  102,  138   141    146 

Kit;. 
Following  Christ— 5,  21,  23,  34,  36   11   5"  72  110  L15 

lis.  147.  165. 
Hf.ayen— IS,  7(1,  7!),  160,  l<;i,  167,  168,  170    172   174    176 
Holy  Spirit— 9,  79,  91,  99,  11:;.  127 
Hope— 59,  08,  89,  96,  141,  ]  19,  165,  166. 
Infant  Class— 2!),  40,  45,  in,  101,  L06,  107.  147    183 


[nvitation— 16,  32.  38,  39,  40,  41,  48,  50,  51.  55.  93,  »r>, 

120,   155. 
Joy— 5,  6,  0.  19,  22,  28,  44,  tin.  til.  62,  64,  si    <)6    128  139 

167,  176. 
Lit  1    >M'  Di  -.in  -  11:1    155,  160,  162    it;:;    it;7    17"    177 
Love— 18,22,25,34,  37.  16,54,61,64,72,81,84,97  116  137 
Missionary— 8,   17.  20,  21.  32.  33,  46,  47,  63  66  68  69' 

'"•  '  '•  '-■  75,  93,  125,  136,  lit;,  L56,  177. 
\ia   N  1  IR-    100,  104,  177. 

Opening  Hymns— 3,  4,  6,  8,  9,  in,  1.3   11   15   17  "4  03 

38,    13.  58,  61,62,6     lb,  78,  101,103! 

122,  124,  138,  140,  137.  168. 

I  raise— 3,    I.  6,  s.  9,  11,  17.  20.  22,  26,  28  51   36  37  47 

52,  58,  60,  61,  62,  63,  64,  78,  si.  83   96  101  W 

136,  139,  1  10,  150,  156,  161,  168    177 

Prayj  r-  14,  i:»,  31.  ;;;,.  1:;,  .hi,  51.  ,,3.  :n.  uu  1112  10s  113 

ill,  117.  158,  159 
Ri  Pl  m  vni  .:     311.  37,  42,  31.  57.  84,  IDS,  110,  127   141    142 
Rest     I  '■  52,  85,  88,  on.  :u.  n  1,  1  |L>   1:;;,    17(i 
Sabbath     I.  6,  0    in.  1 1,  1:;   ;>   i>L>   i>;,' 
Salvation     8  22,  36,  38,  39,  44,  51,'  54,  61,  62,  96  97   103 
li  vchers'  Meetings— 9,  12,  13,  it;.  21,34,  .",5.  1:;  59  tin 
03.  68,  69,  70,  72.  7;.,  80,  91   93  07' 
!  1,  HI.  U3,  111,  117,  lis.  121    123 
124,  15S.  153.  15  1.  1.,,.  L59,  i;i 
Iemperance  Meetings— 21,  51,  72,  98,  124   156  177  17s 

170. 
Til  INKSGIVING — 61,  101,   161. 

Worship— 3,  0.   13,   15.  43,.  49,  65.  77,  ill    11;;   117    122 
127,  140,  159.  '  ' 


I  \  1 )  E  X . 


Title.*'    in    Small    Cap.\ — PirM    Lino    in    "Roman. 


A 

PAOE. 

Abana  was  a  river 71 

A  friend  there  is 

AG  UN  THE   ROUNDED  Vtil:      1"" 

All  hail  thi               >l  Jesus' '' 

All  my  life  the  Lord  hath  led...  42 

Always  with  us ;;i 

A  n  ['  vi:  ~n  w.i.  -i  i  :.   si  i mi 

ARISE  w  1 1  II  .1 1 » v    xNDSING.. IT 

Asleep  in  Jesus 1 77 

A-    I  in    DEWS  FROM  HEAVEN I   • 

A  I     :  i                                                     1  Is 

Ai  iny  work  I'm  always 81 

Away   with  every   thought 152 

A  U   \Y    U  I  III     I  III     111    BY     U  |S| 17s 

Awake  and  sing  the  song 9 

B 

BEAUTIPUl     rHOCOBTS  FOB 184 

169 

Bless,  i)  Lord,  1 1  n-  opening  year  177 

BLl       '     I  Jl     I        HEAR  MY   I'l:  \ '■  I 

I  Saviour,  thee  I  love i  17 

Blessed  Saviour,  watch  us.  h 

be  the  tie  thai  binds is 

■  ly  beam                            .  i»: 

Brothers  rally  for  the  conflict...  177 


1 


CAH    m     Bl      K1U111 


Carefully,  tearfully A 

'    III  I  i:l  i  1    RAIS]     v  JOYFUL  TUNE.  1"1 

Children's  shanks i"i 

«  IHRIST  is  kink    \mi   i  i  \|.|  R, 

I  IHRISI    i-    RISI  N 129 

< Ihrist  tih   Kin.,  oi  Zion 20 

christian  brethren  ere  we  part..  177 

•  'i  OSING     HYMN 17.". 

I  '..sir,  COM]    IND  Bl  I   

Gospei  

Come  thou  Almighty  King 9 

30 

now  with  joy  and  singing 

Comi    i"  i  ii i    Bavioi  r 40 

Comi   ro  thi  8a vtour  to-day  18 

1 1 

i  loming  hen-  u  ith  gladness i  •■• 

I  lOMPANIONSHIP  WITH  JESUG     56 

D 

Dear  chii  drj  n  fab  i»n 181 

Do  i  i>ii  i 1 1  i 

Do  you  see  the  Hebrew  capth  e  i  i8 

l>..-.t  thou  love  me i  >i 

l  Ioxology 9 

i: 

Ere  the  tide  of  life  Is  ebbing..,  - 1 
F 

I    ILLING  INTO  I  INI-  I  .'  I 


MSB. 

M\  I  x\||.-  154 

FORM    roi  B    MISSION     BANDS S3 

From  every  stormy  wind 4:; 

oi  ory    ini..  ..I  or* 189 

Prom  Greenland's  icy -it; 

G 

i  .  i\  I     Ml    SWEET    BEST 1  12 

'  ii\  i    rHYsi                        1 10 

Giving   i  h  \ n  k ~      lid 

I  •  i  OR]  \   PATRI,     7  1  >7 

i:\  ii   i Father 7,  i">7 

1. 1  ORY  to  our   S  IVIOUR    Kin 146 

<  iOD    IS    \  I  w  \  N  -    NEAR    MB  

<i F    WISDON    111  \ic    MY    CBY...  1  1  I 

I OR  RBFUOl      

t  ••<   WORK    IN    M\    \  1  \i  X  IRD  69 

H 

Hail,  my  ever  blessed  Ji  - 

II  Ml     I  III     I'  \  N    "1     IK  Ml  I  u 122 

I  I  \\  i    i  ..I    n..i    \  WORD  I  OR  .1  I  -1 

Hear  the  <  lospel  ln\  nation .;;» 

Hear  us,  Holy  £  '*> 

lie  leadeth  me -ii 

IlilUN...    |.|   \i:    I  ORD,   in     I'm  I  ^7 
His    name    hath     God    e.xalted 

How  vmi  ibi  i  God's  iltarsweri  i  '■> 

II. .l>    Bible,  i k  divine 16 

How   firm   a  foundation  138 

I  I.  >  I  x     GH08T,     I  II  1      Ixiixui    ....  LIS 


How  precious  is  the  book  divine    46 

HOW  SHALL   THE    YOUNG   SECURE.    105 

I 

I     AM     \    LITTLE     ONE  45 

I    AM    COMING,   GENTLE   SaVIOUK..      82 

I  am  so  glad 46 

I  BELIEVE 1  11 

I  believe   in   the  mercy 94 

I  CAN'    WAIT 1)7 

I  COULD    NOT    I"'    WITHOUT   THEE.  121 

l  do  believe  that  Jesus  died....     so 

1    FEEL    I.I  KE    SINGING Ill 

I  felt  the  awful  darkness 187 

[follow  i  ii  i  footsteps  of  Jesus  36 

If  we  can  not  climb  the 165 

I   have  his  promise  sure 67 

I  know  rHAT  my  Redeemer  lives  19 

I   li  i\  i'  to  tell  the  story 65 

I'll  praise  my   Redeemer 28 

IMMANUEL   COMES 63 

I  need  thee,  precious  Jests 35 

In   His  vineyard 68 

In  His    vrms 107 

1  n    ni'i.',    i  \ i  i,r \tiox :; 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  still.  188 

In  lands  full  of  darkness  181 

In  the  cross  of  Ch  rist  we  glory  25 
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